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- I^Fdught out a^Uttle old oloke-bag, with a padlock and diain to 
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CHAPTER I. 

'Tis the voice of the sluggard, I've heard bim oomplain, 
** Vou have waked me too 8oon» I must slumber again ;*" 
As the door on its binges, so he on his bed* 
tnfna his side, and his shoulden, and bis heavy bead. 

. DrWatt. 

The tnansidn-tionse of Dumbiedikes, to 
tvhich we are now to introduce our readers, 
lay three or four miles^^no matter for theex- 
Bc t topography — to the southward of St Leo- 
ward's. It bad once borne tfie appearance 
of some Ihtte celebrity; for the "auld laird," 
whose humours and pranks were often men- 
tioned in the a^e-^iioCisSsr for about a mile 
round it, wore a sword, k^pt a good horse. 
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and a brace of grey, hounds ; brawled, swore, 
and betted at cock-fights and horse-matches; 
follo\yed Somerville of Drum's hawks, and 
the Lord Ross's hounds, and called himself 
point device a gentleman. But the line had 
been veiled of its splendour in the present 
proprietor, who cared for no rustic amuse- 
jnents,and was as saving, timid, and retired, 
as his father had been at once grasping and 
selfishly extravagant,-— daring, wild, and in- 
trusive. 

Dumbiedikes was what is called in Scot- 
land a single house ; that is, having only 
one room occupying its whole breadth, 
each of which single apartments was illu- 
minated by 3ix or eight cross lights, whose 
diminutive panes and heavy frames perinit- 
ted sc£^rce so much light to enter as shines 
through one well-constructed modern win- 
dow. This inartificial edifice, exactly such 
as a child would build with cards, having a 
steep roof flagged with coarse grey-stones 
instead of slates j a half-circular turret, 
battlemented, or, to use the appropriate 
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phrase, bartizan^d on the top, served as a 
case for a narrow turnpike-stair, by which 
an ascent was gained from storey to storey ; 
and at the bottom of the said turret^ was a 
door studded with large-headed nails. There 
was no lobby at the bottom of the tower, 
and scarce a landing-^4ace opposite to the 
doors which gave access to the apartments. 
One or two low and dilapidated outhouses, 
connected by a courtyard wall equally 
ruinous, surrounded the mansion. The 
court had been paved, but the flags being 
partly displaced, and partly renewed, a 
gallant crop of docks and thistles sprung 
up between them, and the small garden, 
which opened by a postern through the 
wall, seemed not to be in a much more 
orderly condition. Over the low-arched 
gateway, which led into the yard, there 
was a carved stone, exhibiting some at- 
tempt at armorial bearings ; and above the 
inner entrance hung, and had hung for 
many years, the mouldering hatchment, 
which announced that umquhile Laurence 
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Dumbie, of Dumbiedikes» had been gather- 
ed to his fathers in Newbattle kirk-yard* 
The approach to this palace of pleasure, 
was by a road formed by the rude frag* 
ments of stone gathered from the land, and 
it was surrounded by ploughed, but unin- 
closed land. Upon a baulk, that is an uo* 
ploughed ridge of land interposed among 
the corn,* the Laird's trusty palfrey was 
tethered by the head, and picking a meal 
of grass. The whole argued neglect and 
discomfort j the consequence, however, 
of idleness and indifference, not of poverty. 
In this inner court, not without a sense of 
bashfulness and timidity, stood Jeanie Deans, 
at an early hour in a fine spring morning. 
She was no heroine of romance, and there* 
fore looked with some curiosity and inte- 
rest on the mansion-house and domains, of 
which, it might at that moment occur to 
.her, a little encouragement, such as women 
of all ranks know by instinct how to apply, 
might have made her mistress. Moreover, 
she was no person of taste beyond her time. 
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rank, and . country, and certainly thought 
the house of Dumbiedikes, though inferior 
to Holyroodhouse, or the palace at Dal- 
keith, was still a stately structure in its 
way, and the land a ** very bonnie bit, if it 
were better seen to and done to/' But 
Jeanie Deans was a plain, true-hearted, 
honest girl| who, while she acknowledged 
all the splendour of her old admirer's habi- 
tation and the value of his property, never 
for a moment harboured a thought of do* 
ing the Laird, Butler, or herself, the in- 
justice, which many ladies of higher rank 
would not have hesitated to do to all three, 
on much less temptation. 

Her present errand being with the 
Laird, she looked round the offices to 
see if she could find any domestic to an- 
nounce that she wished to see him. As 
all was silence, she ventured to open one 
door; — ^it was the old Laird's dog-ken- 
nell, now deserted, unless when occupied, 
as one or two tubs seemed to testify, as a 
washing-house. She tried another— it was 
the roofless shed where the hawks were 



1 
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once kept, as appeared from a perch or two 
not yet completely rotten, and a lure and 
jesses which were mouldering on the wall* 
A third door led to the coal-house^ which 
was well stocked. To keep^ a very good 
fire, was one of the fe^rpoints of domestic 
management in which Dumbiedikes was po- 
sitively active ; in all other masters of do- 
mestic economy he wa^ completely passive, 
and at the mercy of his house-keeper, the 
same buxom dame whom his father had 

r 

long since bequeathed to his charge, and 
who, if fame did her no injustice, had fea. 
thered her nest pretty well at his expence. 
Jeanie went on opening doors^ like the 
second Calender wanting an eye, in the 
castle of the hundred obliging damsels^ 
until, like the said prince errant, she came 
to a stable. The Highland Pegasus, Rory 
Bean, to which belonged the single entire 
stall, was her old acquaintancCi whom she 
had seen grazing on the baulk, as she fail- 
ed not to recognize by the well-known an- 
cientrrdingfiirnitureanddemi-piquesaddle, 
which half hung on the walls, half trailed 
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on the litter. Beyond the " treviss/' which 
formed one side of the stall, stood a cow, 
who turned her head and lowed when 
Jeanie came into the stable, an appeal 
which her habitual occupations enabled 
her perfectly to understand, and with which 
she could not refuse complying, by shaking 
down some fodder to the animal^ which 
had been neglected like most things else in 
the castle of the sluggards 

While she was accommodating " the 
milky mother" with the food which she 
should have received two hours sooner, a 
slip-shod wench peeped into the stable, 
find perceiving that a stranger was employ- 
ed in discharging the task which she, afc 
length, and reluctantly, had quitted her 
slumbers to perform, ejaculated, " Eh, 
sirs! the Brownie! the Brownie!" and fled, 
yelling as if she had seen the devil. 

To explain h^r terror^ it may be necessa- 
ry to notice, that the old house of Dumbie- 
dikes had, according to report, been long 
haunted by a Brownie, one of those fami- 

A 2 
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liar spiritsr, who were believed in ancient 
times to supply the deficiencies of the or* 
dinary labourer--^ 



i€ 



Whirl the long mop, and ply the airy flailJ 



Certes, the convenience of such a super- 
natural assistant could have been nowhere 
jnore sensibly felt, than in a family where 
the djomestics were so little disposed to 
personal activity ; yet this serving maiden 
was so far from rejoicing in seeing a sup- 
posed aerial substitute discharging a task 
which she should have long since perform- 
ed herself, that she proceeded to raise the 
family by her screams of horror, uttered ajs 
thick as if the Brownie had been Haying 
her. Jeanie, who had immediately resign- 
ed her temporary occupation, and followed 
the yelling damsel into the court-yard, in 
order to undeceive and appease her, was 
there met by Mrs Janet Balchristie, the fa- 
vourite sultana of the last laird, as scandal 
went — the house-keeper of the present 
The good-looking, buxom woman, betwixt 
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forty and fifty, (for such we described her 
at the death of the last laird) was now a 
fat, red*faced, old dame of seventy, or 
thereabouts, fond of her plaqe, and jea- 
lous of her authority. Conscious that her 
place of administration did not rest on so 
sure a basis as in the time of the old pro- 
prietor, this considerate lady had introdu- 
ced into the family the screamer aforesaid, 
who added good features and bright eyea 
to the powers of her lungs. She made 
no conquest of the Laird, however, who 
seemed to live as if there was not another 
woman in the world but Jeanie Deans, and 
to bear no very ardent or overbearing affec- 
tion even to hen Mrs Janet Baichris- 
tie, notwithstanding, had her own uneasy 
thoughts upon the almost daily visits to 
Saint Leonard's Crags, and often, when the 
Laird looked at her wistfully and paused, 
according to his custom before utterance^ 
she expected him to say, " Jenny, I am 
gaun to change my condition}'' but she 
was relieved by " Jenny, I am gaun to 
ch^inge my shoon/* 
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Still, however, Mrs Balohristie regard- 
ed Jeanie Deans with no small portion 
of malevolence, the customary ifeeliffg^of 
such persons towards any one who they think 
has the means of doing them an injury. 
But she had also a general aversion to any 
female, tolerably young, and decently well- 
looking, who shewed a wish to approach 
the house of Dumbiedikes and the proprie- 
tor thereof. And as she had raised her 
iriass of mortality out of bed two hours 
earlier than usual, to come to the rescue 
of her clamorous niece, she was in such 
extreme bad huniour against all and sundry, 
that Saddletree would have, pronounced, 
that she harboured inimmfiam contra omnes^ 
7nortales* 

*' Wha the de'il are ye?" said the flit 
dame to poor Jeanie, whom she did not 
immediately recognize, " scouping aboiit 
a decent house at sic an hour in the morn- 
ing?" 

" It was ane wanting to speak to the 
Laird/* said Jeanie, who felt something of 
the intuitive terror which she. had for- 
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inerly entertained for this termagant, when 
she was occasionally at Dumbiedikes on 
business of her father's. 

" Ane ? — And what sort of ane are ye ? 
.— hae ye nae name ? — D*ye think his ho- 
nour has haething else to do than to speak 
wi' ilkai idle tramper that conies about the 
town, and him in his bed yet, honest 
man ?" 

*« Dear MrsB^lchristie," replied Jeanie, 
in a submissive tone, " D'ye no mind me ? 
—d'ye no mind Jeanie Deans ?'* 

** Jeanie Deans ! !" said the termagant, in 
accents affecting the utmost astonishment ; 
then, taking two strides neafcrto her, she 
peered into* her fac6. with a stare' of curio- 
sity, equally scornful and malignant — *♦ I 
say Jeanie Deans indfeed-^Jeanie Deevil, 
they had better Hae caM ye ! — A bonnie' 
spot o* wark your tittle and -you hae made 
out, murdering ae pliir wean, and your 
light Itmmer of a sisfet*s tobie hatiged for't, 
s» weel she deserves ! — lAnd the like o* you 
to come to ony honest man's house, and 
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want to be into a decent bachelor gentle- 
man's room at this time in the morning, 
and him in his bed ? — ^gae wa*, gae wa\" 

Jeanie was struck mute with shame at 
the unfeeling brutality of this accusation^ 
and could not even find words to justify 
herself from the vile construction put upon 
her visit, when Mrs Balchristie, seeing her 
advantage, continued in the same tone, 
" Come, come, bundle up your pipes and 
tramp awa* wi' ye I — ^ye may be seeking a 
father to another wean for ony thing I ken. 
If it waurna that your father, auld David 
Deans, had been a tenant on our land, I 
would cry nip the menfolk, and hae ye 
dookit in the burn for your impudence." 

Jeanie had already turned her back, and 
was walking towards the door of the court- 
yard, so that Mrs Balchristie, to make her 
last threat impressively audible to her, bad 
raised her stentorean voice to its utmost 
pitch. But, like many a general, she lost 
the engagement by pressing her advantage 
too far* 
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The Laird had been disturbed in his 
morning slumbers by the tones of Mrs Bal- 
Christie's objurgation, sounds in themselves 
by no means uncommon, but very remark- 
able, in respect to the early hour at which 
they were now heard* He turned himself 
on the other side, however, in hopes the 
squall would blow by, when, in the course 
of Mrs Balchristie's second explosion of 
wrath, the name of Deans distinctly struck 
the tympanum of his ear. As he was, in 
some degree, aware of the small portion of 
benevolence with which his housekeeper 
regarded the family at Saint Leonard's, he 
instantly conceived that some message from 
thence was the cause of this untimely ire, 
and getting out of his bed, he slipt as speedi- 
ly as possible into an old brocaded nighty 
gown, and some other necessary garments^ 
clapped on his head bis father's gold-laced 
hat, (for though he was seldom seen without 
it, yet it is proper to contradict the popular 

report, that he slept in it, as Don Quixotte 

• 

did in his helmet), and opening the window 
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of his bed-room, beheld, to his great asto- 
nishment, the wejl known figure of Jeanie 
Deans herself retreating from his gate ; 
while his housekeeper, with arms a-kimbo, 
fist clenched and extended, body erect, and 
head sliaking with rage, sent after, her a 
volley of Billingsgate oaths. His choler 
rose in proportion to the surprise, and, per- 
haps, to the disturbance of his repose. 
** Hark ye," he exclaimed from the win- 
dow, " ye auld*limb of Satan — wha the 
de'il gies you commission to guide an ho- 
nest man's daughter that gate ?" 

Mrs Balchristie was completely caught jn 
the manner. She was aware, from the un- 
usual warmth with which the Laird express- 
ed himself^ that he was quite serious in this 
matter, and she knew that, with all his in- 
dolence of nature, there were points on 
which he might be provoked, and that, be- 
ing provoked, he had in him something 
dangerous, which her wisdom taught her 
to fear accordingly. She began, therefore. 
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to retract her felse step as fast as she could. 
•* She was but speaking for the house's 
credit) and she couldna think ^of disturb- 
ing hb honour in the morning sae early, 
when the youTig woman might as weel wait 
or call again ; and to be sure, she might 

• • • 

make a mistake between the twa sisters, for 
ane o* them wasna sae creditable an ac- 
quaintance.'' 

" Haud your peace, ye auld jade,** said 
Dumbiedikes ; *^ the warst quean e*er stude 
in their shoon may ca' you cousin, an* a* be 
true that I have heard. — Jeanie, my woman, 
gang into the parlour-— but stay, that winna 
be redd up yet— wait there a minute till I 
come doun to let ye in— Dinna mind what 
Jenny says to ye.** 

" Na, na,** said Jenny, with a laugh of 
affected heartiness, " never mind me, lass— 
a* the warld kens my bark's waur than my 
bite — if ye had had an appointment wi'the 
Eaird, ye might hae tauld me — I am nae iin 

civil person— gang your ways in bye, hin- 

& 1 
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ny/' and she opened the door of the house 
vith a inaster*key. 

<' But I had no appointment wi' the 
Laird," said Jeanie, dra^;ying back ; ^< I 
want just to speak twa words to him^ and I 
wad rather do it standing here, Mrs Bal- 
christie." 

** In the open court-yard ? — Na, na, that 
wad never do, lass ; we maunna guide ye 
that gate neither — And how's that douce 
honest raan, your father ?" 
. Jeanie was saved the pain of answering 
this hypocritical question by the appear- 
ance of the Laird himself. 

** Gang in and get breakfast ready,** said 
he to his housekeeper — ^* and, d'ye hear, 
breakfast wi' us yoursell— ye ken how to 
manage thae porringers of tea- water — ^and, 
hear ye, see abune a' that there's a gude 
fire.-^Weel, Jeanie, my woman, gang in 
bye— gang in bye, and rest ye." 

*• Na, Laird," Jeanie replied, endeavour- 
ing as much as she could to express herself 
with composure, notwithstanding she still 
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trembled, ** I canna gang in — I have a lang 
day's darg afore me — I maun be twenty 
mile o' gate the night yet, if feet will carry 
me/* 

*^ Guide and deliver us !~twenty mile- 
twenty mile on your feet !*' ejaculated 
Dumbiedikes, whose walks were of a very 
circumscribed diameter^-^^* Ye maun ne- 
ver think of that — come in bye.'' 

*^ I canna do that, Laird," replied Jeanie; 
<< the twa words I hae to say to ye I can 
say here j forbye that Mrs Balchristie"— 

" The de'il flee awa' wi' Mrs Balchristie,** 
said Dumbiedikes, ^' and he'll hae a heavy 
lading o' hen I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, I am 
a man of few words, but I am laird at 
hame, as weel as in the field ; de'il a brute 
or body about my house but I can manage 
when I like, except Rory Bean, my p5wney ; 
but I can seldom be at the plague, an' it 
binna when my bluid's up." 

" I was wanting to say to ye, Laird," 
said Jeanie, who felt the necessity of enter- 
ing upon her business, «< that I was gaun a 
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lang journey, outbye of my father's know^ 
ledge." 

"Outbye his Tcnowledge, Jeanie!— Is that 
right? — Ye maun think o't again — ^it's no 
rights'' said Dmnbiedikes, with a coutite« 

« 

nance of great concern. 

«« If I w6re anes at Lunnon,** said Jeanie, 
in exculpation, ^* I am amaist sure I could 
get means to speak to the queen about my 
•ister's life*" 

** Lunnon — and the queen— and her sis- 
ter*s life !** said Dumbiedikes, whistling for 
very amazement — " the lassie's demented/' 

** 1 am no out o' my mind/* said she^ 
*< and, sink or swim, t am determined to 
gang to Lunnon, if I suld beg my way frafc 
door to door — and so I maun, unless ye 
wad lend me a small sum to pay my ex* 
pences— rlittle thing, will do it ; and ye ken 
my fatlier's a man of substance, and wad 
see nae man, far less you, Laird, come to 
Joss by" me." 

Dumbiedikes, on comprehending the na- 
ture of this application, could scarce trust 
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his ears-*-he made no answer whatever, but 
stood with his eyes rivetted on the ground. 

<^ I see ye are no for, assisting me. 
Laird," said Jeanie ; ^* sae fare ye weel-^ 
and gang and see my poor father as aften 
as you can-^be will be lonely aneugh now.^ 
. ." Where is the silly bairn gaun?" said 
Dumbiedikes; and, laying bold of her hand^ 
he led her into the house. *^ It's no that I 
didna think o't before," he said, *• but it 
stack ;n my throat." 

Thus speaking to himself,^ he led het 
into an old-fashioned parlour, shut the door 
behind them, and fastened it with a bolt. 
While Jeanie, surprised at this manoeuvrei 
remained as. near the door as possiblei the 
Laird quitted her hand» and fpresse.d uppn 
a spring lock fixed in an oak-pannel in the 
wainscot, which instantly slipped asideu 
An iron strong-box was discovered in a re*> 
cess of the wall ; he opened this also, and 
pulling out two or three drawers,' shewed 
that they were filled with leathern- bags^ 
full of gold and silver coip. 

8 
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«< This is my bank, Jeanie lass," he said, 
looking &cit at her, and then at the trea* 
sure, with an air of great complacence,— 
*« nane d* your goldsmith's biHs for me,— 
they bring folk to ruin." 

Theti suddenly changing his tone, he re- 
sdlutely said,^ — " Jeanie, I will make ye 
Lady Dumbiedikes afore the sun sets, atid 
yettiay ride to Lamion in your ain coach, 
if y^ like." 

** Na, Laird,^' said Jeariie, " that can xre- 
ver be — my father's grief — my sister*s situa- 
tion— ^ the discredit to you-—" 

" That's «iy business," said Dumbiedikes ; 
<< ye wad'say haething about that if ye were 
na afiile — ^^nd yet I like^ye the better fort — 
ae wise body's aneugh in the married state. 
But if your heart's ower fu*, take what siller 
will sefve ye, and let it be when ye come 
back again-^as gude Byne as sune." 

** But, Laird," said Jeanie, who felt the 
necessity of being explicit with so extraor- 
dinary a lover, ♦* I like another man better 
than you, and I canna marry ye." 

9 



TKB HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. S3 

<< Another man better than roe, Jeanie ?* 
said Dumbiedikes— ^^ how is that possible ? 
—It's nt> possible, woman-— ye hae kenn'd 
me sae lang.^' 

*« Ay but. Laird," said Jeanie, with per- 
severing simplicity, «* I kenri'd him knger." 

<* Langer ?— It's no possible. It canna 
be; ye were bom on the land. O Jeanie wo- 
man, ye haena lobkit — ^ye haena seen the 
half 6' the gear." He drew out another 
drawer—** A' gowd, Jeanie, and there's 
bands for siller lent^Andtfae rental book, 
Jeanie— clear three hunder sterling — de*il 
a wadset, heritable band, or burthen— Ye 
haena lookit at them, woman^^ And then 
tny mother's wardropcj and my grandmo* 
ther's &rbye---^silk gowns wad 43tand on 
their ends, their pearlin4ace as fine as 
spider's webs, and rings and ear-rings to the 
boot^f a' that— they are a* in the Chamber 
of dea»— Oh, Jeanie,* gang up' the stair, and 
look at them.*' 

- ^ut Jeanieiidd &st her integrity, though 
beset wilii temptations, which perhaps the 
Laird of Dumbiedikes did not greatly err 



24 TALES OF MY LANDLOAD. 

in supposiug were those most affecting to 
her sex. 

" It canna be. Laird— rl have said it — 
and I canna bieak my word till him, if ye 
wad gie .me the JiaiU barony of Dalkeith, 
and Lugtoii into the bargain/' 
, >* Your word to Am," said the Lwd, 
somewhat pettishly ; '*but wha is he, Jeanie? 
-T— wba is he? — I. haena heard hisnam/^ 
yet — Come now, Jeanie, ye are but queer* 
jiig us— I am no trowing that there is sic 
a ane in the warld — ^ye are but makii^ far 
ghion — What is he ?— wha is he ?'*_., 

'^ Just Reuben Butler, that's schule-mas- 
ler at Libberton," said Jeanie. 
... ** Keuben Butler !. ReubenBatler ! ' echo- 
^4 the Laird of Dufobiedikes^ pacing the 
j^partment in high disdain,--'? Reub^n.But*. 
ler» the dominie at Libberton — and a domi* 
^nie^depute too!— Reuberu^the sgit/pf my 
fcottar t— -Very .weel,. Jeanie l^se, ^wUfu' wo- 
man will hae her way — Reuben Butler \ he 
haspa in his pouch the value o' the auld 
Upck pqat he wears— bat it disqa* signify ." 
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And, as he spoke, he shut successively, and 
with vehemence, the drawers of his trea- 
sury. ^< A fair offer, Jeanie, is nae cause 
of feud ^-Ae man may bring a horse to the 
Water, but twenty wunna^ar him drink~- 
And as for wasting my substance on other 
folk's joes*'— . 

There was something in the last hint 
that nettled Jeanie's honest pride — <* I was 
^g&^g i^^c f^^^ your honour," she said ; 
^ least of a' on sic a score as ye pit it on.— - 
Gude momitag to ye, sir ; ye hae been kind 
to my fathel*, and it tstia in tty heart to 
think otherwise than kindly of you.^ 

So saying, she left the room without 
listening to a faint << But, Jeanie^eanie 
---stay, woman !" And traversing the court- 
yard with a quick step, she set out on her 
forward journey, her bosom glowing with 
that natural indignation and shame, which 
an honest mind feels at having subjected 
itself to ask a favour, which had been un- 
expectedly refused. When out of the 

VOL. m. B 



26 TALES OF MT LANDLQI»>. 

• 

Laird's ground, and once more "upon tke^ 
public road, her pace sladkened, her an^ 
ger cooled, and anxious anticipations of 
the consequence of this unexpected di3«> 
appointment began to influence her withr 
other feelings* Must she then actually 
beg her way to London ? for aucfa seem^ 
the alteniative*} or must she turn bapk, 
and solicit her father for, rooDiey; and by- 
doing so lose time, wbldi wa3 precious, be-> 
sides the risk of encountering his. positive 
prohibition respecting her joj^rney? Yet 
she saw no qaedium be^we^n these akern^. 
tives ; and^ while sl^ walked slowly on, wan 
still meditating whether it were not better 
to return.. 

While she was thus in an uncertainty^ 
she heard the clatter of a horse's hoofs, 
and a well-known voice calling her na^ae^ 
She looked round, and saw advancing to^* 
wards her on a poney, whose bare back, 
and halter assorted ill with the nightgown, 
slippers, and i^laced cocked-hat- of the ri- 
der, a cavalier of no less importance than 
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X>umbiedikee tninself. In the energy of 
his pursuit^ he had overcome even the 
Highland obstinacy of Roiy Bean, and 
compelled that self-willed palfrey to canter • 
the way his rider chose ; which Rory, how- 
ever, performed with aU the symptoms of re*' 
luctance, turning his head, and accompany- ' 
ing every bound he made in advance with 
a side-long motion, which indicated hi^ ex- 
treme wish to turn round, — a manceiivre 
which nothing but the constant ettercise of 
the Laird's heels and cudgel could possibly 
have counteracted. 

When the Laird came up with Jeani^, 
the first words he uttered were, — •* Jeitniej 
they say ane shouldna aye take a woman 
at her first word ?^ 

*« Ay, but ye maun take me at mine,** 
aaid Jeanie, looking on the ground, and 
walking o^ without a pause.--^** I hae but 
ae word to bestow on ony ane, and that's 
aye a true anc.*^ 

«< THen^'* -said Dumbiedikes, «< at least 
ye suldna aye take a man at his first word. 
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Ye maunna gang this witfu' eate sillerlf ss^ 
come o't what like.**— He put a purse into 
her hand. '^ I wad gie you Rory too, but 
he's as wilfu^ as yoursell^ and he's ower 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I 
hae gaen ower aflen^ and he'll gang nae 
road elsc.*^ 

*• But, Laird/' said Jeanie, " though I 
ken my father will satisfy every penny of 
this siller, whatever there's o't, yet I wadna 
like to borrow it frae ane that maybe thinks 
of something mair than the paying o't back 
again/; 

" There's just twcnty.fivc guineas o%'* 
said Dumbiedikes^ with a gentle sigh^ *< and 
whether your father pays or disna pay, I 
make ye free till't without another word. 
Gang where ye like~^o what ye like^— and 
marry a' the Butlers in the countiy, gin 
ye like--*And sae, gude morning to you, 
Jeanie." 

<^ And God bless you, Laird^ wi' mony a 
gude morning," said Jeanie, her heart more 
softened by the unwonted generosity of 



TH£ HEART OF MID*LOTHtA<M. S9 

this uncouth character, than perhaps Butler 
might have approved, had he known her 
feehngs at that moment; ^* and comfort, and 
the Lord's peace, and the peace of the 
world, be with yQii, if we suld never meet 
again !" 

Dumbiedikes turned and waved his hand; 
And his poney, much more willing to return 
than he had been to se( out^ hurried him 
homewards so fast, that, wanting the aid of 
a regular bridle, as well as of saddle and 
stirrups, he was too much pulled to keep 
his seat to permit of his looking behind, 
even to give the parting glance of a forlorn 
swain. I am ashamed to say, that the sight 
of a lover, run away with in night-gown and 
slippers and a laced-hat, by a bare-backed 
Highland poney, has something in it of a 
sedative, even to a grateful and deserved 
burst of affectionate esteem. The figure of 
Dumbiedikes was too ludicrous not to con* 
firni Jeanie in the original sentiments she 
entei tamed toward'^ him. 

*< He's a gude creature," said she, << and 
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a kind — it*s a pity he has sae willyard a 
pDwney/'. And she immediately turned her 
thoughts to the important journey \vhich 
she had commenced, reflecting with plea- 
Bure> thati according to her habits of Hfe and 
of undergoing fatigue, she was now ampl^ 
or even superfluously provided with the 
means of encountering the expehces of the 
roadf up and down from London, and all 
.oth» expenees whatever^ 
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CUAPTEB lU 

What itmqga and wayward thoiigliti will ilido 

IntoalovePihead: 
* O iMNgr I** to usfirff I criadt 

«<IfLiicgr8lioal4kedaadr' 

WouawoRTH. 

4 
\ 

In pursuing her solitary journey, our 
teroine, soon after passing the house of 
DumbiedikeSy gained a little eminence, 
from which, on h>oking to the eastward 
down a prattling brook, whose meanders 
were shaded with straggling willows and 
alder trees, she could aee the cottages of 
Woodend and Beersheba, the haunts add 
habitation of her early life, and could 'dts- 
tinguish the common on which she had so 
often herded sheep, and the recesses of the 
rivulet where she had pulled rushes with 
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Butler, to plait crowns and sceptres for her 
sister EflSe, then a beautiful, but spoiled 
child, of about three ^ears old* The recol- 
lections which the scene « brought with 
them were so bitter, that, had she indulged 
them, she would 'have sate down and re- 
lieved her heart with tesirst 

•* But I kenn'dy^'said Jeanie, " thatgreeting 
would do but little good, and that itwas mair 
beseeming to thank the Lord, that had shew- 
ed me kindness and countenance by means 
of a man, that mony ca'ed aNabal and churl, 
but wha was free of hit gudes to me as ever 
the fountain was free of the streaqi. And 
I minded • th« Scripture $ibout the sin pf 
Israel ^t Mirebah, when the people mur* 
mured, although Moses had broqght water 
from the dry rock that the congregation 
might drink and live* Sae, 1 wad not tr^t 
mysell with another look at poor Wood- 
end, for the v?r)^ blue reek that came opt 
of the lum^head pat me in mind of the 
change of market-days with us.'' 
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* In this resigned and Chrihttan temper 
^ ihe pursued her journey, until sKe was be* 

yond this place of melancholy reeollt'Cttons, 
and not distant from the village where Btit^ 
ler dwelt, which, with its old^'ashioned 
church and steeple, rises among a tuft of 
trees, occupying the ridge of an emi* 
Hence to the south of Edinburgh. At a 
quarter of a mile's distance is a clumsy 
square tower, the residence of the laird, 

* who, in former times, with the Irabits 6f 
the predatory chivalry of Germany, is said 
frequently to have annoyed the city of 
Edinburgh, by intercepting the supplies 

'and merchandise which trame to the town 
from the southward* 

This village, its tower, and its church, 
did not lie precisely in Jeanie's road to- 
wards England ; but they were not much 
aside from it, and the village was the 
abode of Butler, She had resolved to see 
him in the beginning of her journey, be- 
cause she conceived him the most pro 
per person to write to her father con<^ 

B 2 
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cernjBg .her resoliiticm and her hopes: 

, There «as probably apoiher reason kitent 

ia h^rii^Bfectionate bo8om» She wished once 

.iPprf. see the object of so early and so 

jsjj^ere ^n attachment, before cooimenoiiig 

'i^ pilgrimage, the perils of which she did not 

. disguise from herself, although she did not 

^allpw them so tq press upon her mind as 

ytp diipinish the strength and energy of her 

resodution, ,A visit to a lover from a young 

^- person in a higher rai^ of life than Jeanie's, 

r]woiil(l have h^ something forward and 

'}ifnpFoper in its character. But the sim- 

-pljcity of her rural habits was inconsistent 

with these punctilious ideas of decorum^ 

and no notion, therefore, of impropriety 

^cro^s^d ^er •^ipagt,aatipn, as, setting €mt np- 

^iji a long journey, she went to bid adieu ta 

^ap early friend. 

Tbere was still another motive that press- 
^ upon her mind with. additional force Bi 
she approached the viUage. She had look- 
ed anxiously for Butler in the court-hous^ 
wd liad expected that certainly, in some 
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part of itbat evaitful dayi be movid have 

appeared to bdng such couDtenance and 

ayppoit as be could give to his old friendt 

«iid the piotectpr of his youth, even if her 

own dbdms were laid aside. She knew» in- 

deed, that^ be was under a certain degree 

<^ restraint) but she still had hoped that he 

would have found means to ; emancipate 

.himself from it, at least for one day. ; In 

.shorty the wild and wayward thoughts 

•which Wordsworth has described as rising 

in an absent lover's imagination^ suggested 

4IS the only explanation of bis absence, that 

: Butler must be very ill* And so much had 

this wrought on her imagination, that when 

she approached the cottage in which her 

lover occupied a small apartment, and 

which bad been pointed out, to her by a 

maiden with a milk-pail on her head, die 

trembled at anticipating the answer she 

-might receive on enquiring for him.. 

Her fears in, this case had, indeed, only 
hit upon the truth. Butler^ .whose consti- 
tutlion was naturally feeble^ did not ^oon 
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recover the fatigue of body and distress of 
mind which he had sufiered, in conseqnence 
of the tragical events with which our naf- 
rative commenced* The painful idea that 
his character was breathed on foy suspicion, 
was an aggravation to his distress. * 

But the most cruel addftion, was the 
absolute prohibition laid by the magistrates 
#n his holding any communication with 
Deans or his family. It had unfortunate- 
ly appeared likely to them, that some iiu 
tercourse might be again attempted with 
that fiimily by Robertson, through the me- 
dium of Butler, and this they were anxious 
to intercept, or prevent if possible. The 
measure was not meant as a harsh or in« 
jurious severity on the part of the magis* 
trates} but, in Butler's circumstances, it 
pressed cruelly hard. He felt he must be 
suffering under the bad opinion of the per» 
son who was dearest to him, from an impu« 
tation of unkind desertion, the most aliea 
to his nature. 

This painful thought, pressing on a 
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frame already iDJured» brought on a suc- 
cession of slow and lingering feverish at- 
tacks, which greatly impaired his heaith, 
and at length rendered him incapable eveb 
of the sedentary duties of the school^ on 
which his bread depended* Fortunately, 
old Mr Whackbairn, who was the prmcipal 
of the little parochial establish men t« was 
sincerely attached to Butler. Besides that 
he was sensible of his merits and value as 
an assistant, which had greatly raised the 
credit of his little schoolf the ancient pe- 
dagogue, who had himself been tolera* 
bly educated, retained some taste for clas- 
sical lore, and w^ifld gladly relax after the 
drudgery of the school was over, by con- 
ning over a few pages of Horace or Juvenal 
with his usher. A similarity of taste begot 
kindness, and he, accordingly, saw Butler's 
increasing debility with great compassion, 
rcHised up his own energies to teaching the 
school in the morning hours, insisted upon 
hisastistant's reposing himself at that period, 

and, besides, supplied him with such com- 

8 
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forts as the patient's sit;uation requijred> ami 
his own means w«re inadequate to compass. 
Such was j^iii^er's t»tuation» scarce id]Ae 
to drag himself to the place where his 
daily drudgery must gain bis daUy bread, 
and racked with a thousand fearful antici- 
pations conceriiing the fate of those wha 
were dearest to him in the world, wheb the 
trial and condemnation of Effie, Deans put 
thecope-stone upon his mental misery. . 
He had a particular account of tiiese 
events from a feUow student^ who resided in 
the same v^a^, and whc^ having been pre- 
sent on the melancholy occasion » was able 
to place it in all its agony of horrors^ before 
his excrucisMied imaginatiim. That sleep 
should have vii^ted his eyes» after such a 
curfew^note* was impossible* A thousands 
dreadful visions haunted bis imagination all 
night, and in the morning he wa9 awaked 
from a feverish slumber, by the only eii^ 
cumstance which could have added tq hia 
distress — the visit of an intrusive 
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This imwdcome vbitant was Ae other 
tlun Bartboline Saddletree. The worthy 
jaxkd aapknt bm^er had kept bis appoint- 
ment at MacCroskie'St with Plumdamas 
and some other neighbours, to discuss the 
Duke c^ Argyle's speech, the justice of 
Effie Deans's condeamatioB, and the impro« 
bability of her obtaining a reprieve. This 
sage conclave disputed high and drank 
deep, and on the next morning Bartholine 
felt, as he expressed it, as if his head was 
like a ^< confused progress of writts/^ 

To bring his reflective powers to their 
usual serenity. Saddletree resolved to take 
a morning^ ride upon a certain hackney^ 
which he, Plumdamas, and another honest 
shopkeeper, combined to maintain by jpint 
subscription', for occasional jaunts for the 
purpose of business or exercise. As Saddle* 
tree had two children boarded with Whack« 
bairn, and was, as we have seen, rather fond 
of Butler's society, he turned his palfrey's 
head towards Libberton, and came, as we 
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haV£ already said, to give the unfortunate 
usher that additional vexation^ of which 
Insog^ne coo^piaiDs so fipelingly when she 
says, 

<< rm sprighted with a fooW . 
Sprighted and angered wor»e.'* ■■ 

If any thing could have added gall to 
bitterness, it was the choice whi<?h S^ddlQ- 
tree made of a sutgect fiptr his prosing ha- 
rangues, being the trial ot EJiiie pean^, 
and the probability of her being enecititd. 
Every word fell on Butler's ear Jike the 
knell of a death-bejl, or the note of a scr^^^ch- 
owU 

JeaBif paused at the door of her lover^s 
humble abode upon hearing the loud and 
pen) pons tones qf Saddletree sounding from 
the inner apartment, •* Credit me, it wiU 
be sae, Mr Butler.-»-Brandy cannot savp 
her.-— She maun gang down the Bow wi* 
the lad in the pioted coat at her heda* 
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'•-I am sorry for the lassie, but the law^ 
nr, maun hae its courso^- 

" Vivat Ecx, 
Currat Lex," 

as the poet has it, in whilk of Horace's odes 
I know not.* 

Here Butler groaned, in utter impatience 
of the brutality and ignorance which Bar- 
tholine had contiived to amalgamate into 
one sentence. But Saddletree, like other 
prosers, was trfessed wi|h a iiappy obtuse- 
ness of perception concerning the unfa^ 
vourable impression which he sometimes 
made on his auditors. / He proceeded to 
deal forth his scraps of legal knowledge 
without mercy, and ooncluded by asking 
Butler, with great self-complacency, ^< Was 
it na a pity my iather didna send me to 
Utrecht? Havena 1 missed th^ chance to 
turn out as dari^simus an i^w, as auld 
Grunwiggin himseil ?— Whattbr dinna ye 
speak, Mr Butler ? Wad I no hae been a 
darimmus idw f^Ehf jBBXh i^ 

V 1 re^My do not understand you, Mr 
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,^Saddljetree»^' aaid Buiier» thus-posked hftfd 
for an answer. His faint and exhausted 
tone of voice was instantly drowned in the 
sonorous, bray of Bartholine. 

^< No understand me, man?— /e/M is 
Latin fyr a lawyer, is it not ?* 

** Not that ever I heard of^" answered 
Butler, in the same defected tone. 

<* The de'il ye didna!~-See, man^ I got the 

word but this memingOBt of a memorial of 

. Mr Crossmyloof 's»-*«ee there it is,^ tctu^ da^ 

, for it's printed in the ItaUaii types." 

<< O you mftan jNiCMHaMmdhf^ar^^ 
( an abbre^dhatiim;for^iiri»<i(mid^ 

^ Dtema tril tt<v»an/' persevtted'SsMidie- 
tree, *< there's nae abbreviates except in ad- 
judications ; and this is a' about a servitude 
^ of water*drap-«4hat is to say, HUkndkmf* 
(maybe ye'li say that's no Latin neither) in 
Mary King's Close-in the High Street.'' 

" Very likely," said poor Butler, over. 
. whelmed by the noisy, perseverance of his 
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visitor. ^< I am not able to difipute with 
you.** 

^ Few folks are— few folks are^ Mr But* 
ler, though I say it, that should na say it,'* 
returned Bartholine^ with great delight. 
<^ Now it will be twa hours yet or y^r e 
wanted in the schule, and as ye are no 
weel, I'll sit wi* you to divert ye^ and ex- 
plain t'ye the nature of a tiMiddum. Te 
maun ken the pursuer, Mrs Crombie, a 
veiy decent woman, ' is a firieod of mine, 
and I hae stude her fiiend in thip caa^s and 
brought her wi' credit into the oourt^ and 
I doubtna, that in due time she witt win 
out o't wi^ credit, win she or lose she. ¥)e 
see^ beipg an inferior tenement or laig^« 
house, we grant ourselves to be burthened 
wi' the tiOiddef that is, that w^ are obli- 
gated to receive the natural water-drap of 
the superior tenement, sae far as the sam^ 
fa's frae the heavens, or the roof of our 
neighbour's house, and from thence by the 
gutters or eaves upon our laigh tenement. 
But the other pigbt comes a Highland 
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quean of a lass, and she flashes, God kens 
what, out at the eastmost window of Mrs 
MacPhaii's house, that^s the superior tene- 
ment. I believe the auld women wad hae 
greed, for Luckie MacPhail sent down tho 
lass to tell my friend Mrs Crombie that she 
had' made the gardy-loo out of the wrang 
window, out of respeet for twa Highland- 
men that were sjpeaking Gaelic in the close 
below the right ane. Biit luckily for Mrs 
Crombie, I just chanced to come in in time 
to break aif the communing, for it^s a pity 
the point suldna be tried. We had Mrs 
MacPhail into the Ten Mark Court— The 
hieland limmer of a lass wanteS to swear 
-herself free— but baud ye there, says I*— 
The detailed account of this important 
suit might have lasted until poor Butlei^s 
hour of rest was completely exhausted, had 
not Saddletree been interrupted by the 
noise of voices at the door. The woman 
of the house where Butler lodged, on re* 
turning with her pitcher from the weHt 
whence she had been fetching water for the 
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family^ .found our heroine Jeanie Deans 
standing at tlie door, impatient of the pro* 
lix harangue of Saddletree, yet unwilling^ 
to enter until he should have taken hit 
leave* 

The good woman abridged the period of 
hesitation by enquiring, ^* Was ye \ii^nting 
the gudeman or me, lass f" 

^ I wanted to speak with Mr Butler, if 
he's at leisure,*' repUed Jeanie. 

^ Gang in bye then, my woman^^ an* 
swered . the goodwife j and opening the 
door of a room, she announced the addi* 
tionftl visitor, with ** Mr Butler^ here's a lass 
wants to speak t*ye/' 

The surprise of Butler was extreme^ when 
Jeanie, who seldom stirred half a mile from 
hdmev entered his apartment upon thiis an- 
Dunciation. 

^* Good God {" he said, Starting from his 
chair, while alarm restored to his cheek the 
colour of which sickness had deprived it ; 
<< some new misfortune must have happen- 
ed," 
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. ^ None, Mr Reabra, but what ymx mmt 
hae heard o£~but O ye are looldag ill 
yourseli !*'-*for the •* hectic of a moment^ 
had not concealed from her 'affectionate^ 
eye the ravages which lingering disease and 
linitiety of tniBd had made in her torer's 
person. 

^< No : I am well-— quite welV said But.^ 
leff with eagerness ; ^Mf I can do anything 
to assist yoo, Jeanie— or yoUr fiither.'* 

" Ayt to be sure^** said Saddletree 5 «* the 
iRunily may be considered as limited to them 
twa now, j.ast as if ^&e had neyec been iw 
the tailsie^ puir things Bnt Jeani^ iasa^ 
what brings you out to Libberton sae air 
in the momtngi and your &ther lyii^ ill in 
the Luckenbooths ?'' 

<< I bad a message frae my father to Mr 
Butler,^ said Jeanie, with embarrassment ; 
but imtanUy feeliog ashamed of die fiction 
to which she bad resorted, for her love of 
^od veneration for truth was almost quaker- 
like, she corrected herself^<< that is to say, 
I wanted to speak with Mr Butler about 
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some busiiiess of tnj fathers aad puir £f. 
fieV 

^ Is it law business ?" aaid Bartholine ; 
^ because if it be^i ye had better take my 
opinion on the subject than his.'' 

<^ It is QOt just law business^'' aaid Jeanie» 
who saw consMerabie inconvenience might 
3fiafi firpm letting Mr Saddletree into the 
secret purpose of hw journey ; '* but I want 
Mr 3u^ tQ write a letter for me.'* 

« Veryr^tt" aaid Mr Saddletree ; «< and 
if ye^U tell me whsA it is aboiit» Til dictate 
to Mr Butler as ,Mr Crossmyloof does to 
his dork*. Get your pen and ink in imtk^^ 
fi§M, Mr Butler/' 

JeiLnie loe^ed at Butler^ and wrung her 
haiHla;With vexation md impatieniDe. 

<< I believe, Mr Sad^fsk^ree^'' said Batlerf . 
who saw the necessity (^getting rid of him 
at sU events, ^^ ithat.Mr Whacftbaim wiU 
be somewhat affi^ontedr if you' do not hear 
your boys called up to their lessons." 

<« Indeed, ]^r Butler^ and that's as true ; 
and I profxused: to ask ar half-play-day to 
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the schule,so 'that the bairns ttiight gang 
and see the hanging, which canna but have^ 
a( pleasing effect on their yOung tiiinds, see- 
ing there is no k no whig what they may 
come to themselves.'-^Odd so» I didna mind 
ye were here, Jeanie Deans ; but ye matin 
use yoursell to hear the matter spoken o\ 
-^Keep Jeanie here till I come back, Mr 
Butler ; I wunna bide ten minutes.'* 

And With this unwelcome assurance ot 
an immediate return, he relieved them of 
the embarrassment of his presetice. 

<< Reuben," said Jeanie, who saw the ne- 
cessity of li^iing the iQterval of his abs(6nce 
in discussing what had brought her there, 
'^ r am boilnd on a lang journey — I am 
gaun to Lunnon to ask Effie's life at the 
l(ing ahd at the queen. '^ 
. •* Jeanie ! ybu ate surely not yourself,** 
answered Butter, in the utmost surprise ; 
^ ym go to London«--3rof^ address the king 
and queen P* 

<* And what for no, Reuben?" said Jeanie* 
m^ith all the composed simplicity of hef cfaa« 



\ 
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racter ; ** it's but speaking to a mortal man 
and woman when a' is done. And their 
hearts maun be made o' flesh and blood like 
other folk's, and Effie's story wad melt 
them were they stane. Forbye, I hae heard 
that ^they are no sic bad folk as what the 
Jacobites ca*s them/* 

<« Yes, Jeanie," said Butler j " but their 
magnificence — their retinue— -the difficulty 
of getting audience ?** 

^ I have thought of a' that, Reuben, and 
it shall not break my spirit. Nae doubt their 
elaiths will be very grand, wi' their crowns 
on their heads, and their sceptres in their 
handS) like the great King Ahasuerus when 
he sate upon his royal throne foranent the 
gate of his house, as we are told in Scrip- 
ture. But I have that within me that will 
keep my heart from failing, and I am amaist 
sure that I will be strengthened to speak 
the errand I came for." 

<« Alas ! alas !** ^ said Butler, " the kings 
nowka^days do not sit in the gate to admi- 
nister justice, as in patriarchal times. I 

VOL, III, " c 
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know as little of courts as you do, Jeanie^ 
by experience ; but by reading «id report^ 
SI know that the King of Britain does every 
thtng by means of his ministers." 

^ And if they be upright, God-fearing 
ministers,'* said Jeanie, *' it's sae muckle 
the better chance for Effie and me" 

^< But you do not even understand the 
most ordinary words relating to a court,'.' 
said Butler ; <^ by the ministry is meant the 
king's official servants/' 

^ Nae tioubt," returned Jeanie, ^' he maun 
hae a great number mair, I dare to say, 
than the duchess has at Dalkeith, and great 
folk's servants are aye mair saucy than 
themselves. «But PU be decently put on, 
and I'll offer them a trifle o' siller, as if I 
came to see the palace. Or if they scruple 
that, I'll tell them Vm come on a business 
of life and death, and then tbey will surely 
bring me to speech of the king and queen ?" 

Butler shook his head. '^O, Jeanie, this 
ts^entirdy a wild dream. You can never 
4seethem but through some great lord's in- 



tUA HSAaT OF if UI-LOTHUK. 51 

tercessioDy and I thiok it is scarce possible 
«¥en then.*' 

: « IWcel, but maybe I can get that too," 
iBaid Jeante, <* with a little helping from 
you,* . 

*^ From mci Jeanie ! this is the wildest 
Imagination of all." 

. ^ Ay ; but it is not, Reuben-^Havena 
I heard you say, that your ^grand father 
{that my father never likes to hear about) 
did some gude langsyne to the forbear of 
.this MacCalhimmore, when he was Lord of 
Lorn?" 

*' He did so,** said Butler, eagerly^ ^* and 
I can prove it — ^^I will write to the Duke 
-of ArgyIe^i--report speaks him a good kind- 
ly man, as he is known for a brave soldier 
and true patriot-— I will conjure him to stand 
between your sister and this cruel fate. 
There is but ^ poor chance of success, but 
we will try all means." 

^< We muH try all means,^ replied Jeanie ; 
<< but writing winna do it-^a letter canna 
look, and pray, and beg, and beseech, ai 
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the human voice can da to the human 
heart A letter's like the music that the 
ladies have for their spinas — ^naething but 
black scores, compared to the same tune 
played or sung. It^s word of moiith txmun 
do it, or naething, Reuben." 

<' You are right," said Reuben, recol* 
letting his firmness, ^* and I will hope that 
Heaven has suggested to your kind heart 
and firm courage the only possible means 
of saving the life of this unfortunate girL 
But, Jeanie, you must not take this most 
perilous journey alone ; I have an interest 
in yoii, and I will not agree that my Jeanie 
throws herself away. You must even, in 
the present circumstances, give me a hus^ 
band's right to protect you, and I will go 
with you myself on this journey, and assist 
you to do your duty by your family." 

'< Alas, Reuben !" said Jeanie in her 
turn, ^^ this must not be j a pardon will not 
gie my sister her fair fame again, or make 
me a bride fitting for an honest man and 
ah usefu' minister. Wha wad mind what he 
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said m the pu*pit, that had to wife the sister 
of a woman that waa condemned for sic 
wickedness V* 

" But, Jeanie,** pleaded her lover, *« I 
do not believet and I cannot believe, that 
Effie has done this deed.'' 

<> Heaven bless you for saying site, Jleu* 
ben," answered Jeanie ; *' but she maun 
bear the blame oH after all." 

<< But that blame, were it justly laid on 
her, does not fall on you ?" 

^ Ah, Reuben, Bieuben," replied the 
young woman, *^ ye ken it is a blot that 
sj^eads to kith and kin--^Ichabod-— as my 
poor father says— the glory is departed from 
our house ; for the poorest man's house has a 
glory, where there are true hands, a divine 
heart, and an honest fame*— And the last 
has gane frae us a\" 

<< But, Jeanie, consider your word and 
plighted faith to me ; and would ye under- 
take such a journey without a man to pro« 
tect you, and who should that protector 
be but your husband ?'' 

^ You are kind and good, Beuben^ ni^ 
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iiirad take me wi' a' my shame, I doubt na* 
But ye canna but own that this is no time 
to mnrry or be given in marriage. Na, if 
that suld ever be^ it maun be in another 
and a better season. — And, dear Reubeii^ 
ye speak of protecting me on my journey 
'^Alas ! who will protect and take care of 
you— your very limbs tremble with stand* 
ing for ten minutes on the floor ;^ how 
icould you undertake a journey as far as 
Lunnon?** 

'< But I am strong — I am well^^' conti* 
nued Butler, sinking in his seat totally ex- 
hausted, ^' at least i will be quite weU to- 
morrow/' 

*^ Ye see, and ye ken, ye maun just 
let me depart,'' said Jeanie, after a pause ; 
and then taking his extended hand, and 
gazing kindly in his face^ she added, << If s 
e'en a grief the mair to me to see you in 
this way. But ye maun keep up your heart 
for Jeanie's sake, for if she isna your wife, 
she will never be the wife of living maiii 
And now gie me the paper for MacCaUum- 
more, and Ind God speed me on my wvy.'' 
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Tliere was something of romance in 
Jeaoie^s venturous resolution ; yet, on consi* 
deration, as it seemed impossible to alter it 
by persuasion, or to give her assistance but 
by advice, Butler, after some farther de« 
bate, pHt into her hands the paper she de- 
sired, which, with the muster-roll in which 
It was folded up, were the sole memorials 
of the stout and enthusiastic Bible Butler,, 
his grand&ther. While Butler sought this 
document, Jeanie had time to take up his. 
pocket Bible. ^' I have marked a scrip- 
ture,'' she said, as she again laid it down, 
*« wiUi your kylevine^pen, that will be U3e* 
ful to U8 baith. And ye maun tak the 
trouble, Reuben, to write a' this-to my fa* 
ther, for, God help me, I have neither head, 
nor hand for lang letters at ony time, for- 
bye now ; and I trust him entirely to you, 
and I trust you will soon be permitted 
to see him. And, Reuben, when ye do 
win to the speech o' him^ mind a' the auld 
mattes bita o' ways for Jeanie's sake; and. 
dinna speak o'r Latin or English terms to. 
him, for he's o' the auld warld, and downa 
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bide to be fashed wi* them, though I dare 
aay he may be wrang. And dinna ye toy 
muckle to him, but set him on speaking 
himsell, for he'll bring himsell mair comfort 
that way. And O, Reuben, the poor lassie 
in yon dungeon — but I needna bid your 
kind heart — ^gie her what comfort ye can 
as Boon as they will let ye see her— »tell 
her — but I maunna speak mair about her, 
for I maunna take leave o* ye wi' the tear 
in my ee, for that wadna be eannyj— God 
bless ye, Reuben !'* 

To avoid so ill an omen she left the room 
hastily, while her features yet retained the 
mournful and ajSectionate smile which she 
had compelled them to wear, in order to 
support Butler's spirits. 

It seemed as if the power of light, of 
speech, and of reflectien, had left him as 
she disappeared from the room, which she 
had entered and retired from so like an ap« 
parition. Saddletree, who entered imme- 
diately afterwards, overwhelmed him with 
questions, which he answered without un« 
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derstanding tbevi ftod with kgfd disquisi- 
tionSf which conveyed to him bo iota of 
meaniogi At length the learned burgev 
recollected that there was a Baron Court 
to be held at Loan-head that day, and 
though it was hardly worth while, ** he 
might aa weel ga to see if tb^re was ony 
thing doing, as he was acquaJAted with the 
baron-baillie, who was a decent man, and 
would be glad of a word of legal advice/' 

So soon Ab he departed, Butler flew to 
the Bible, the last book which Jeanie had 
touched. To his extreme surprise, a paper, 
containing two or three pieces of gold, 
dropped from the book. With a black lead 
pencil, she had marked the sixteenth and 
twenty- fifth verses of the thirty-seventh 
Psalm,— *^^ A little that a righteous man 
hath, is better than the riches of the wick^ 
ed.'*-^"^ I hav« been y^ung and am naw 
old, yet have I not seen the righteous for- 
saken, nor his seed begging their bread/^ 

Deeply impressed with the affectionate 
delicacy which shrouded its own geneiosi-t 

c S 
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ty under the cover of a providential sup- 
ply to his wants, he pressed the gold to his 
lips with more ardour than ever the metal 
was grfeeted by a miser. To emulate her 
devout firmness and confidence seemed 
now the pitch of his amibition, and his first 
task was to write an acbbunt to David 
Deans of his daughter's resolution and 
journey southward. He studied every sen* 
^ment, and even every phrase, which he 
thought could reconcile the old man to her 
extraordinary resolution. The effect which 
this epistle produced will be hereafter ad- 
verted to. Butler committed it to the 
charge of an honest clown, who had fre* 
quent dealings with Deans in the sale of 
his dairy produce, and who readily under* 
took a journey to Edinburgh, to put the 
letter into his own hands.* 



. * By dint of a«siduou» research I am enabled to cer** 
liorate the reader, that the name of thig person was 
Saunders Broadfoojt, and that he dealt in the wholesome 
commodity caUed kirn-milk; {AngKoe, btttter-milk).— 
J.C. 
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CHAPTER 



^ Mj nafciTO land, good sight'' 

In the present day, a journey from Edin- 
burgh to London is a matter at once safe^ 
briefy and simple^ however inexperienced 
or unprotected the traveller. Numerous 
coadies of different rates of charge^ and as 
many packets, are perpetually passing and 
repassing betwixt the capital of Britain and 
her northern sister, so that the most timid 
or indolent may execute such a journey 
upon a few hours notice. But it was dif- 
ferent in 1787* So slight and infrequent 
was the intercourse betwixt London, and 
Edinburgh, that men still alive remember 
that upon one occasion the mail from the 
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former city arrived at the General Post- 
Office in Scotland, with only one letter in 
it. The usual mode of travelling was by 
means of post-horsdS| the traveller occupy- 
ing one and his guide another, in which 
manner, by relays of horses from stage to 
stage, the journey might be accomplished 
in a wonderfully short tinie by those who 
could endure fatigue. To have the bones 
shaken to pieces by a constant rcbfM^^ of 
those hacks, was a luxury for the^ i:ich«^ 
the poor were under the necessity of using 
the mode of conveyance with which nature 
had prpvided them. 

With a strong heart, and a frame pati^ot 
of fiitigue, Jeanie Deans, travelling at the 
rate. of twenty miles a-day, and sometim^is 
farther, traversed the southern part of Scot- 
land, and advanced as far as Durham. 

Hitherto she had been either :among her 
own Qountry-folks, or those to whom her 
bare feet and tartan screen weire objects 
too familiar to attract much attention. But 
as she advanced, she perceived that both 

• 5 
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drcumstaiices exposed h^r to aarcasm ui4 
taunts^ which she might otherwise h^vo 
escaped ; and, although in her hewrt she 
tbought it ttokind, and unhospita^let to 
aaeer at a passing ptnupger on. account of 
the fashion of her attire, yet she had the 
good sense to alter those parts of her dresfi 
which attracted ilUnatured obi^ervatiom 
Her checqued screen was deposited care- 
fully in her bundle^ and she conferni.ed to 
the national extravagance of wearing shoes 
and stockvDgs for the whole day. , 

She confessed afterwards, that ^^ besides 
the wsfstrife, it was lang^r she could walk 
sae comfortably with the shoes as without 
them, but there was often a bit saft heathw 
by the road*$ides and that helped her weel 
on/' Tlie want of the screen, which was 
drawn over the head like a veili she sup- 
plied by a bonrgracff as she called it ; a 
large straw bonneti like those worn by the 
English maidens; when labouring in the 
fields* *^ But I thought unco shame o' m)^- 
sell," she said, <' the first time I put on a 



married woman's bon-grace^ and me a smgle 
tnaiden.** 

Wkh .these changes she had litUe^ as she 
8aid» to make ^* her kenspeckle when she 
didna speak,'' but her accent and language 
drew down on her so many jests and gibes^ 
couched in a worse patois by far than her 
own, that she soon found it was her inte- 
rest to speak as little and as seldom as poii- 
aible. She answered, therefore, civil salu- 
tations of chance passengers with a civfl 
curtsey, and chose^ with anxious drcum* 
spection, such places of repose as locked at 
once most decent and sequestered. Sbfe 
found the common people of England, al» 
though inferior in courtesy to strangers^ 
such as was then practised in her own more 
unfrequented country, yet, upon the whole, 
by no means deficient in the real duties 
of hospitality. She readily obtained food, 
and shelter, and protection at a very mo- 
derate rate, which sometimes the generosi- 
ty of mine host altogether declined, with a 
blunt apology,— «« Thee hast a lang way 
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afore thee, lass f and Pse ne*er take penny 
out o* a single woman's purse ; it^s the bert 
friend thou can have on the road**" 

It often hi^ppenedy too, that mine hostess 
was struck with ^rtiie tidy, nice Scotch 
body/' and procured her an escort or a 
jCMt in a Waggon for some part of the way^ 
•or gave her useful advice and recommen- 
dation req^ecting her resting-places. 

At York, our pilgrim stopped for the 
best part of a day, partly to recruit her 
strength,«-^rtly because she had the good 
luck to obtain a lodging in an inn keft 
hy a country- woman^'— partly to indite two 
letters to her father and Reuben Butler; an 
operation of some little difficulty, her ha- 
bits being by no means those of literary 
composition. That to her father was in the 
following words : 

<< Dearest Father, 
'^ I make my present pilgrimage moreheavy 
. and burthensome, through the sad occasion 
to reflect that it is without your knowledge^ 
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whicbf God k&ows» was fw coDtrary to my 
heart ; for Scripture says, that <^ the vow of 
the daughter should not be bmdmg without 
consent of the father/' whereiil it ,may be 
I have been guilty to tak this wearie jour- 
ney without your conasnt Nevertheleset 
it was borne in upon my mind that I should 
be an instrument to help my^ poor sister an 
this, extremity of needceasity» otherwise I 
wad not, for wealth or for world^s gear, or 
for the hale lands of Dalkeith and Lugton, 
have done the like o' this, without your free 
will and knowliedge. O, dear father, as ye 
wad desire a blessing on my journey, and 
upon your housdioki , speak a word or write 
a line of comfort to yon poor prisoner. If 
she has sinned, she has sorrowed and suffer- 
ed, and ye ken better than me, that we 
maun forgie others, as. we pray to be fi>r- 
gi'en. Dear father, forgive my saying this 
muckle, for it doth not become a young 
head to instruct grey hairs \ but I am sae 
. far frae ye, that my heart yearns to ye a% 
and fain wad I hear that ye had forgi'en her 
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trespass, and sae I nae doubt say mair than 
may become me. The folk here are civil, 
and| like the barbarians unto the holy apos* 
tle» hae shown me much kindness; and 
there are a sort of chosen people in the 
land» for they hae some kirks without or- 
gans that are like ours, and are called meet* 
ing-houses, where the minister preaches 
x^ithout a gown. But most of the country 
are prelatists, whilk is awfa' to think.; and 
I saw twa men that were ministers follow** 
ing hunds, as baiild aa RosUn or Driden, 
the young Laird of Loup^the-dike, or ony 
wild gallant in Lothian. A sorrowfu' sight 
to behold 1 O, dear father, may a blessing 
be with your down4ying and uprising, and 
remember in your prayers your affectionate 
daught^ to command, 

<^ j£A|7 DbANS.'^ 

« 

A postscript bore, << I learned from a 
decent woman, a grazier's widow, that they 
hae a cure for the muir»ill in Cumterland^ 
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tvhilk is ane pint, as they ca^t, of yiU, 
whilk is a dribble in comparison of our 
gawsie^ Scots pint» and hardly half ane 
mutchkin, boii'd wi^ sope and hartihprn 
draps^ and toomed doun the creature's throat 
wi^ ane \vhorn» Ye might try it on the 
bau9oh*faced year-auld quey ; an' it does 
nae gude, it can do nae ill. — She was a kind 
woman, and seemed skeely about horned 
beasts. When I reaoh Lunnon^ I intend 
to gang^ to our cousin Mistress Glass, the 
tobacconist, at the sign o* the Thistle^ ivha 
is so ceevil as to send you down your 
splettchan-fu' anes a4year> and as she must- 
be weH kenn'd. in Lunnon^, I doubt ttot 
easily to find out where she lives.^ 



»*. - 



Being seduced into betraying our be* 
roihe's confidence thus far, we will stretch 
our communication a step beyond, and im- 
part to the reader her letter to her loven 

<< Ma Reuben Butler 
^} Hoping this will find you better, this 
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tomts to. say, that I have reached this great 
town safe, and am not wearied with walk- 
ing» but the better for it. And I have seeq 
many things which I trust to tell you one 
day, also the muckle kirk of this place ; apd 
all around the city are mills, whilk havena 
muckle-wheels nor milUdams, but gang by 
the wind — strange to behold. Ane miller 
asked me to gang in and see it work, but 
I wad not, for I am not come to the south 
to make acquauttance with strangisrs. I 
keep the straight road, and just beck if ony 
body speaks, to me ceevilly, and answers 
naebody with the tong but women of min« 
tiin sect I wish, Mr Butler, I kenn'd ony 
thing that wad mak ye weel, for they hae 
mair medicines in this town of York than 
wad cure a* Scotland, and surely some of 
them, wad be gud# for your complaints. If 
ye had a kindly motherly body to nurse ye, 
and no to let ye waste yoursell wi' reading 
«— whilk ye read maic than aneugh with 
the bairns in the scbule— *and to*, gie^ ye 
warm milk in (be mornings I wad be mair 
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easy for ye. Dear Mr Butler, keep a good 
heart, for we are in the hands of ane that 
kens better what is gude for us than we 
ken what is for oursells. I hae nae doubt 
to do that for which I am come — I canna 
doubt it — I winna think to doubt it— *be- 
cajise, if I haena full assurance, how shall 
I bear myself with earnest entreaties in the 
great folks presence. But to ken that ane's 
purpose is right; and to make their heart 
strong, is the way to get through the warst 
day's dargue. The bairns' rime says, the 
warst blast of the borrowing days couldna 
kill the three silly poor hog-lams. And if 
it be God's pleasure, we that are sindered 
in sorrow may meet again in joy, even on 
this hither side of Grordan. I dtnna bid ye 
mind what I said at our partin' anent my 
poor father and that nrisfbrtunate lassie^ 
for I ken you will do sae for the sake of 
Christian charity, whilk is mair than the 
entreaties of her that is your servant to 
command, 

•« JfiANIE DjBANB." 
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This letter also had a postscript. ^* Dear 
Reuben, if ye think that it wad hae been 
right for me to have said miur and kinder 
things to ye, just think that I hae written 
sae, since I am sure that I wish ^^ that is 
kind and right tQ ye and by ye. Ye will 
think I am turned waster, for I wear clean 
hose 9nd shoon every day ; but it's the fa«- 
shion here for decent bodies, and ilka land 
has its ain laugh. Owesr and aboon a^ if 
laughing days were e'er to come back again 
till us, ye wad laugh weel td see my round 
face at the far end of a strae bongrace, 
that looks as muckle and round as^ the mid* 
dell aisle in Libberton Kirk. But it sheds 
the sun weel aff, and keeps unceevil folk 
frae staring as if ane were a worrycow^ I 
sail tell ye by writ how I come on wi' the 
Duke of Argyle, when I won up to Lun- 
non. Direct a line, to say how ye are, to 
me, to the charge of Mrs Margaret Glass^ 
tobacconist, at the sign of the ThistlCy 
Lunnon, whilk, if it .assures me of your 
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healthi will make my mind sae muckle 
easier. Excuse bad spelling and writingi 
as I have ane ill pen/' 

The orthography of these epistles may 
seem to the southron to require a better 
apology than the letter expresses } but, on 
behalf of the heroine^ I would have them 
to know, thaty thanks to the care of Butler, 
Jeanie Deans wrote and spelled fifty times 
better than half the women of rank in Scot- 
land at that period, whose strange ortho- 
graphy and singular diction form the strong* 
est contrast to the good sense which their 
correspondence usually intimates. 

For the rest, in the tenor of these epis* 
tlest Jeanie expressed, perhaps, more hopes, 
a firmer courage, and better spirits, than 
she actually felt. But this was with the 
amiable idea of relieving her. father, and 
lover from apprehensions on her account, 
which^e was sensible must greatly add to 
their other troubles. <* If they think me 
weel, and like to do wee),*^ said the poor 

10 
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pSgrim to herself, ^ my &ther wiU be 
kinder to Effie^ and Butler will be kinder 
to himself. For I ken weel that diey will 
think mair o* me» than I do o* mysell." 

Accordingly, she sealed her letters care- 
fully, and put them into the postoffice with 
herown hand, after many enquiries concern^ 
ing the time in which they were likely to 
peach Edinburgh. When this duty was per- 
formed, she readily accepted her landlady's 
pressing invitation to dine with her, and 
remain till the next morning. The hostesi^ 
as we havesaid, was her country-woman, and 
the eagerness with which Scottish pe<q[>le 
meet, communicate, and, to the extent of 
4heir power, assist each other, although it is 
often objected to us, as a prejudice and 
narrowness of sentiment, seems, on the con- 
trary, to arise from a most justifiable and 
rhonourable feeling of patriotism, coinbined 
with a conviction, which, if undeserved, 
would long since have been conftitedby ex- 
perience, that the habits and principles of 
the nation are a sort of guarantee for the 
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dharacter ^f the thdmdaal. At any ratCi if 
the extensive influence of this national par- 
tiality be considered as an additional tie» 
binding man to inan^ and calling forth the 
good offices of such as can render them 
to the c<Hintryman who, happens to need 
them, we think it must be found to exceed, 
as an active and efficient motive to gene- 
rosity, that more impartial and wider prin- 
ciple of general benevirfence, which we have 
tometimes seen pleaded as an excuse for 
assisting no individual whatever. 

Mrs Bickertont lady of the ascendant of 
the Seven Stars, in the Castle-gate, York, was 
deeply infected with the unfortunate preju- 
dices of her country. Indeed, she displayed 
so much kindness to Jeanie Deans, (because, 
«he herself, being a Merse woman, march- 
ed with Mid-Lothian, in which Jeanie was 

r 

born,) shewed such motherly regard to her, 
and ^uch anxiety for her farther progress, 
that Jeanie thought hersdf safe, though by 
temper sufficiently cautious, in communica* 
ting her whole story to her. 
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Mrs Bickerton raised her hands and eyes 
at the recital, and exhibited much wander 
and pity. But she also gave some effectual 
good advice. 

She required to know the strength of 
Jeanie's purse, reduced by her deposit at 
Libberton, and the necessary expence of her 
journey to about fifteen pounds. '^ This,** 
she said, ^* wonld do very well, providing 
die could carry it a' safe to London.'' 

«* Safe ?" answered Jeanie ; " Pse warrant 
ny carrying it safe, bating the needful 
cxpences." 

<^ Ay, but highwaymen, lassie," said Mrs 
Bickerton ; ^* for ye are come into a more 
civilized, that is to say, a inore dangerous 
country than the north, and how ye are to 
get forward, I do not profess to know. If 
ye could wait here eight days, our waggons 
would go up, and I would recommend you 
to Joe Broadwheel, who would see you safe 
to the Swan and two Necks. And dinna 
sneeze at Joe, if he should be for drawing 
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up wi* you" (continued Mrs Bickerion^ 
her acquired English mingling with her nai- 
tional and original dialect), " he's a handy 
boy, and a wanter, and no lad better thought 
o' on the road ; and the English make good 
husbands enough, witness my poor man, 
Moses'.Bickerton, as is i' the kirk-yard." 

Jeanie hastened to say, that she could 
not possibly wait for the setting forth of 
Joe Broad wheel, being internally' by no 
means gratified with the idea of becoming 
the object of his. attention during the jour- 
ney. 

" Awed, lass;" answered the ^ood land- 
lady, " then thou must pickle in thine aid. 
poke-nook, and buckle thine girdle thine ain 
gate. But take my advice, and hide thy 
gold in thy stays, and keep a piece or two 
and^ some silver, in case thou be'st' spoke 
withal ; for there^s as wud. lads h£^nt 
within .a day's walk from hence, as on the 
Braes of Doun in Perthshire* And^ lass, 
thou maunna gang staring through Lunnon, 
asking wha kens Mrs Glass at the sign o' 
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<fee Thistle ; many, they would laugh thee 
iio sconrn* But gang thou to this honest 
man,'* and she put a direction into Jeanie's 
hand, ** he kens maist part of the sponsible 
Scottish folks in the city, and he wiil find 
4mt your friend for thee.** 

Jeanie took the little inti^oductory letter 
with sincere thanks ; but, something alarm- 
ed on the subject of the highway robbers, 
iier mind recurred to what Ratcliffe had 
-mentioned to her, and briefly relating the 
circumstances which placed a document so 
•extraordinary in her hands, she put the pa- 
-per he bad given her into the hand of Mrs 
^ickerton. 

The Lady of the Seven Stars did not, in- 
deed, ring a bell, because such was not the 
fashion of the time, but she whistled on a 
silver-call, which was hurig by her side, 
and a tight serying-maiden entered the 
room. 

«* Tell Dick Ostler to come here,V said 
Mrs Bickerton. 



I 

■ 
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Dick Ostler accordiDgly made his a|^ 
pearance }-^a queer, knowiog, shambling 
animal, with a hatchet-£sice, a squint, a 
game-arm, and a limp. 

^< Dick Ostler/^ said Mrs Bickerton, in 
a tone of authority that showed she was (at 
least by adoption) Yorkshire too» ** thou 
knowest most people and most things o* 
the road/' 

" Eye, eye, God hqlp me, mistress,*' said 
Dick, shrugging his shoulders betwixt a 
repentant and a knowing expressions^ 
** Eye ! I ha' knowM a thing or twa i' ma 
day, mistress." He looked sharp and laugh- 
ed — ^looked grave and sighed, as one who 
was prepared to take the matter either 
way. 

<* Ken'st thou this wee bit paper amang 
the rest, man ?" said Mrs Bickerton, han4- 
ing him the projection which Ratcl^e bad 
given Jeanie Deans. 

When Dick had looked at the paper, ht 
winked with one eye, extended his gro^ 
tesque mouth from ear to ear, like a navi* 
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gable canal, scratched his bead powerfully, 
and then said, ** Ken?— ay — maybe we 
ken sommat, an' it werena for harm to him, 
mistress ?* 

«* None in the world,** said Mrs Bicker- 
ton ; ^< only a dram of Hollands to thyself, 
man, an' thou will't speak/' 

«« Why then," said Dick, giving the head- 
band of his breeches a knowing hoist with 
one hand, and kicking out one foot behind 
him to accommodate the adjustment of that 
important habiliment, ** I dares to say the 
pass will be kenn'd weel aneugh on the 
road, an that be all.'* 

<< fiut what sort of a lad was he ?*' said 
Mrs Bickerton, winking to Jeante, as proud 
of her knowing ostler. 

" Why, what ken I ?— Jim the Rat — 
why he was Cock o' the North within this 
twelmonth — he and Scotch Wilson, Handle 
Dandle, as they called him — ^but he's been 
out o' this country a while, as I rackon ; 
but ony gentleman, as keeps the road o' 
this side Stamford, will respect Jim's pass." 
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Without asking farther questions^ the 
landlady filled Dick Ostler a bumper o£ 
Hollands. He ducked with his head and^ 
shoulders, scraped with his more dklvanced 
hoof, bolted the alcohol, to use the learned 
phrase, and withdrew to his own domains^ 

" I would advise thee, Jeanie,*' said Mrs 
Bickerton,^ " an thou meetest with ugly 
customers o* the road, to show them this 
bit paper, for it will serve thee, assure thy- 
self/' 

. A neat little supper concluded the- even-, 
ing* The exported Scotswoman, Mrs Bick- 
erton by name, eat heartily of one or two 
seasoned dishes, drank some sound old ale, 
and a glass of stiff negus i while she gave 
Jeanie a history of her gout, admiring how 
it was possible that she, whose fathers and 
mothers for many generations had been far« 
mers in Lammer-mnir, could have come by 
a disorder so totally unknown to them. 
Jeanie did not chuse to offend her friendly 
landlady, by speaking her mind on the pro- 
bable origin of this complaint, but she 
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thought on the flesh-pots of Egypt, and, in 
spite of all entreaties to better fare, made 
her evening meal upon vegetables, with a 
glass of fair water. 

Mrs Bickerton assured her, that the ac- 
ceptance of any reckoning was entirely out 
of the question^ fUrnished her with creden- 
tials to her correspondent in London, and 
to several inns upon the road where she 
had some influence or interest, reminded 
her of the precautions she should adopt for 
concealing her money, and as she was to 
.depart early in the morning, took leave of 
her very affectionately, taking her word 
that she would visit her on her return to 
St;otland^ and tell* her how she had ma- 
naged, and that summum honum for a gos<r 
sip, " all how and about it." This Jeanie 
faithfully promised. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger^ bind. 
In sad alliancei each degraded mind. 

As our traveller set out early on the en- 
suing morning to prosecute her journey, 
and was in the act of leaving the inn-yard, 
Dick Ostler, who either had risen early or 
neglected to go to bed, either circumstance 
being equally incident to his calling, hol- 
loed out after her, — " The top of the 
morning to you, Moggie. Have a care 
o' Gunners'bury Hill, young one. Robin 
Hood's dead and gwone, but there be ta* 
kers yet in the vale of Bever.*' . Jeanie 
looked at him as if to request a further ex- 
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planation, but, with a leer, a shuffle, and a 
shrug, inimitable, (unless hy Emery,) Dick 
turned again to the raw-boned steed, which 
he was currying, and sung as he employed 
the comb and brush,-^ 

'* Robin Hood was a yeoman right good. 

And his bow was of trusty yew ; 
And if Robin said stand on the King's lea-Iandji 

Pray, why should not we say so too ?" 

Jeanie pursued her journey without fur- 
ther enquiry, for there was nothing in 
Dick's manner that inclined her to prolong 
their conference. A painful day*s journey , 
broughther to Ferrybridge, thebestinn, thea 
and since, upon the great northern road; 
and an introduction from Mrs Bickerton, 
added to her own simple and quiet mannerSi 
so propitiated the landlady of the Swan ia 
her favour, that the good dame procured 
her the convenient accommodation of a 
pillion and post-horse then returning to 
Tuxford^ so that she accomplished, up90 

P8 
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the second day after leaving York, the 
longest journey she had yet made. She 
was a good deal fatigued by a mode of 
travelling to which she was less accustom- 
ed than to walking, and it was consider* 
ably later than usual on the ensuing morn* 
ing that she felt herself able to resume her 
pilgrimage. At noon the hundred-armed 
Trent, and tlie blackened ruins of Newark 
Castle, demolished in the great civil war, 
lay before her. It may easily be supposed, 
that Jeanie had no curioi^ty to make anti- 
quarian researches, but, entering the town, 
went straight to the inn to which she had 
been directed at Ferrybridgei While she 
procured some refreshment, she observed 
the girl who brought it to her, looked at 
her several times with fixed and peculiar 
interest, and at last, to her infinite sur- 
prise, enquired if her name was not Deans, 
and if she was not a Scotchwoman, going 
to London upon justice business. Jeanife, 
with all her simplicity of character, had 
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some of ibe Caution of her country^ and, 
according to Scottish universal custom, she 
answered the question by another, request- 
ing the girl would tell her why she asked 
these questions ? 

The Maritomes of the Saracen's Head, 
Newark, replied, <^ Two women had pass- 
ed that morning, who had made enquiries 
after one Jeanie Deans» travelling to Lon« 
don on. such an errand, and could scarce 
be persuaded that she had not passed on."* 

Much surprised, and somewhat alarmed, 
(for what is inexplicable is usually alarm- 
ing,) Jeanie questioned the wench" about 
the particular appearance, of these two wo- 
men, but could only learn that the one was 
aged, and the other young ; that the latter 
was the taller, and that the former spoke 
most, and seemed- to maintain an autliority 
over her companion, and that both spoke 
Ivith the Scottish accent. 
. This conveyed no information whatever, 
and with an indescribable piresentiment of 
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evil designed towards her, Jeanie adopted 
the resolution of taking post-horses for the 
next stage. In this, however, she could 
not be gratified ; some accidental circum- 
stances had occasioned what is called a run 
upon the road, and the landlord could not 
accommodate her with a guide and horses. 
Afier waiting some time, in hopes that a 
pair of horses that had gone southward 
would return in time for her use, she at 
length, feeling ashamed of her own pusil- 
lanimity, resolved to prosecute her journey 
in her usual manner. 

<< ft was all plain road,'' she was assured, 
<^ except a high mountain called Gunners'* 
b^ry Hill, about three miles from Grant-, 
ham, which was her stage for the night.*' 

'*^ I'm glad to hear there's a hill,** said 

Jeanie, *^ for baith my sight and my very 

feit are weary o' sic tracks o' level ground 

-^it looks a' the way between this and York 

as if a' the land had been trenched and 

levelled, whilk is very wearisome to my 

6 
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Scots een. When I lost sight of a muckle 
blue hill they ca' Ingleboro', I thought I 
hadna a friend left in this strange land/' 

" As for the matter of tliat, young wo- 
man/' said mine host, '* an you be so fond 
o' hill, I carena an thou could'st carry 
6unners*bury away with thee in thy lap, 
for it's a murther to post-horses. But 
here's to thy journey, and may'st thou win 
well through it, for thou is a bold and a 
canny lass." 

So saying, he took a powerful puU at a 
solemn tankard of home-brewed ale. 

*< I hope there is nae bad company on 
the road, sir ?'' said Jeanie. 

«« Why, when it*s clean without them I'll 
ihatclr Groby pool wi' pancakes. But 
there arena sae mony now ; and since they 
hae lost Jim the Rat, they hold together no 
better than the noen of Marsham when they 
lost their common. Take a drop erei^ou 
goest,*' he concluded, ofiering her the tan- 
kajrd ; ^< thou wilt get naething at night 
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save Grantham gnie^ nine grots, and a gal- 
lon of water."^ 

Jeanie courteously declined the tankard^ 
and enquired what was her ** lawing^?'* 

«^ Thy la wing ? Heaven help thee, weocb, 
what oa'st thou that ?" 

" It is — I was wanting taken what was 
to pay," replied Jeanie. 

" Pay ? Lord help thee ! — why nough<^ 
woman — ^we hae drawn no liquor hut a giH 
o' beer, and the Saracen's Head can spare 
a mouthful o' meat to a stranger like o^ 
thee, that cannot speak Christian language^ 
So here's to thee ence more; The same 
again, quoth Mark of. Bellgrave," and he 
tpok another profound pull at the tankard. 

The travellers who have visited Newark 
more lately, will not fail to remember the 
remarkable civil and gentlemanly mannerft 
of the person who now keeps the pBincipal 
inn there, ajad may find some amusement 
in contrasting them with those of his more 
rough predecessor. But we believe it will 
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be found that the polish has worn off none 
of the real worth of the metal. 

Taking leave of her Lincolnshire Gaius« 
Jeanie resumed her solitary walk, and was 
somewhat alarmed when evening and twi- 
light overtook her in the open ground 
which extends to the foot of Gunners'bury 
Hill, and is intersected with patches of 
copse and with swampy spots. The exten- 
sive commons on the north road, most 
of which are now enclosed, and in gene- 
ral a relaxed state of police, exposed 
the traveller to a highway robbery, in a de- 
gree which is now unknown, excepting in 
the immediate vicinity of the metropolis. 
Aware of this circumstance, Jeanie mend« 
ed her pace when she heard the trampling 
of a horse behind^ and instinctively drew 
to one side of the road, as if to allow as 
much room for the rider to pass as might 
be possible. When the animal came up, 
she found that it was bearing two women, 
tile one placed on a side-saddle, the other 
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on a pillion behind her, as may be atill oc- 
casionally seen in England. 

" A braw gude night to ye, Jeanie Deans,** 
said the foremost female as the horse pass- 
ed our heroine ; " What think ye o' yon 
bonny hill yonder, lifting its brow to the 
moon ? Trow ye yon's the gate to Heaven, 
that ye are sae fain of ?— ^•maybe we will win 
there the night yet, God sain us, though 
our minny here^s rather drie gh in the up- 

gang-" 

The speaker kept changing her seat in 

the saddle, and half^stopping the horse, as 

she brought her body round, while the 

woman that sate behind her on the pillion 

seemed to urge her on in words which 

Jeanie heard but imperfectly. 

** Hand your tongue, ye moon-raised 

b ■ , what is your business with 

or with heaven or hell either ?^* 

" Troth, mither, no muckle wi* heaven, 
I doubt, considering wha I carry ahint me 
«-«-and as for hell, it will fight its ain battle 
at its ain time, I'se be bound. — Come, 
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naggie, trot awa, man« an as thou wert a 
broomaticky for a witch rides thee-— 

^ With Biy curtch on my foot, tnd my aboe on my haad^ 
I glance like the wildfire through brugh and tbrou^ 
land/- 

The tramp of the horse, and the increa- 
sing distance, drowned the rest of her song, 
but Jeanie heard for some time the inarti- 
culate sounds ring along tha waste. 

Our pilgrim remained stupified with un- 
defined apprehensions. The being named 
by her name in so wild a manner, and in a 
strange country, without flirther explana- 
tion or communing, by a person who thus 
strangely flitted forward and disappeared 
before her, came near to the supernatural 
sounds in Comus : — 

** The airy tongues^ which syllable men*8 names 
On sanda, and shores^ and desert wildernesses." 

And although widely different in features^ 
deportment, and rank, from the lady of 



tliiat enchanting masque»,th^ continuation 
of the passage may be Happily applied to 
Jeanie Deans upon this singular alarm :?-* 

___ • • • * - 

** These thoughts may startle well^ but wt astound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended ^ 
BjT a strong siding champion^^Gonscience," 

In fact, it was, with tbe recollection of 
the affectionate and dutiful e/rand on which 
she was engaged, her tight^ if such a Word 
could be ^pplicable,^^ to expect protection! 
in a task so meritorious. She had. not ad- 
vanced much farther,, with a mind calmed 
by these reflections, when she was disturb- 
ed by a new and more instant subject of 
terror. Two men, who had been lurking 
among some copse, started up^as she ad- 
vanced, and met her on the road in a me- 
nacing manner. " Stand smd deliver,** said 
one of them, a short stout fellow, in a 
smock- frockj such as are worq by wag- 
goners. 
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. ^ The woman,* said the other, a tall thin 
figure, " does not understand the words of 
action.-^Your money, iny precious, or your 
life/* 

** I hare but very Tittle money, gentli*^ 
men," said poor Jeanie^ tendering that por- 
tion which' she had separated from her 
principal stocky and kept apart for such an 
emergency ; •* blit if you are resolved* to 
have it, to be sure you must* have it.** 

" This won't do, my girl. D-^n me, if it 
shall pass," said the shorter ruffian; *' do 
ye think gentdemen are to hazard their lives 
on the road to be cheated in this way? 
We'll have every farthing you have gotj 05 
we will strip you to the skin, curse me." 

His companion, who seemed to harve 
something like compassion for the horror 
which Jeanie'a countenance now express* 
ed, said, •'-No, no, Tom, this is one ofthe 
precious sisters, and we'll take her wordj 
for onccj without putting her to the strip- 
ping proof. — Hark ye, my lass, if you'll 
look up to Heaven, and say, this is the kst 
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penny you have about ye, why, hang it; 
we*ll let you pass.** 

«« I am not free,** answered Jeanie, ** to 
say what I have about me, gentlemen, for 
there's life and death depends on my jour- 
ney ; but if you leave me as much as finds 
me in bread and water, Til be satisfied^ 
and thank you, and pray for you.^ 

*« D— n your prayers,** said the shorter 
fellow, ** that's a coin that won't pass with 
us ;" and at the same time made a motion 
to seize her. 

<' St^yt gentlemen,** Ratcliffe's pass sud-* 
denly occurring to her; " perhaps you 
know this paper.** 

•* What devil is she after now, Frank ?** 
said the more savage ruflBan— •* Do you 
look at it, for, d-^n me, if I could r^ad it, 
if it were for the benefit of my clergy.** 

** This is a jark from Jim Ratcliffe,'* said 
the taller, having looked at the bit of paper. 
" The wench must pass by our cutter's 
law." 

•* I say no,'* answered his companion j 
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^ Rat has left; the lay and turned blood- 
hound, they say.** 

*< We may need a good turn from him 
all the same," said the taller ruffian again. 

«< But what are we to do then ?" said 
the shorter man. — ^^ We promised, you 
know* to strip the wench, and send her 
begging back to her own beggarly coun- 
try, and dow you are for letting her go on.* 

^* I did not say that," said the other fel- 
low, and whispered to his companion, who 
feplied, ^* Be alive about it then, and don't 
keep chattering till some travellers coma 
up to nab us." 

^ You must follow us off the road, young 
woman," said the tallen 

** For the love of God i" exclaimed Jeanie, 
^< as you were bom of woman, dinna ask me 
to leave the road ; rather take all I have in 
the world,** 

M What the devil is the weiich afraid of 2^ 
said the other fellow. *^ I tell you you shall 
come tosuo harm ; but if you will not leave 
the road and come with us, d— n me, but 
rU beat your brains out where you stand.* 
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" Thou art a rough bear^ Tom,** said hh 
companion. — " An ye touch her, PIl give 
ye a shake by the collar shall make the Lei^ 
cester beans rattle in thy guts. — Never mind 
him, girl, I will not allow him to lay a finger 
on you, if you walk quietly on with us ; but 
if you keep jabbering there, d— n me, but 
rU leave him to settle it with you." 

This threat conveyed all that is terrible 
to the imagination of poor Jeanie, who saw 
in him that ^* was of milder mood*' her 
only protection from the most bratal treat* 
roent. She^ therefore, not only followed 
him, but even held him by the sleeve, lest 
he should^escape from her j and the fellow, 
hardened as he was, seemed something 
touched by those marks of confidence, and 
repeatedly assured her, that h^ would suf- 
fer, her to receive no. harm. 

They conducted their prisonler in a di- 
rection leading more and mote 'from the 
public road, but she /observed t^at tliey 
kept a sort of track or bye-^path, which re* 
lieved her from part of her apprehensions, 
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which would havd'been greatly incrensed 
had they act seemed to follow a determi- 
ned and ascertained route. After about 
half an hour% walking, all three in profound 
silence, they approached an old barn, which 
stood on the edgeofsorae cultivated-ground, 
but remote from every thing like a habita- 
tion. It was itself, however, tenanted, for 
there was light in the windows. 

One of the foot-pads scratched at the 
door, which was opened .by a female, and 
they entered with their unhappy prisoner. 
An old woman, who was preparing food by 
the assistance of a stifling fire of lighted 
charcoal, asked them, in the name of the 
devil, -what they brought the wench there 
for, and why they did not strip her and 
turn faer abroad on the common? 

" .Come, come. Mother Blood," said the 
tail man, <^ we'll do wbaf s right to oblige 
you, and we'll do no more ; we are ^ad 
enough, but not such as you would make 
iis...pdevils incarnate." 

^vShe has gotSLjark from Jim RatcKfie," 
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said the short fellow, ** and Frank heie 

4 

won't hear of our putting her through the 
©iU;' 

" No, that will I not, by G— ^/* answers 
ed Frank ; ^ but if old Mother Blood could 
keep her here for a little while, or send 
her back to Scotland without hurting her» 
why, I see no harm in that— not !•'' 

« 1*11 tell you what, Frank Levitt," said 
the old woman, ^f if you call me Mother 
filood again. Til paint thi^ guUey (and she 
held a knife up as if about to make good 
her threat,) in the best blood in your body, 
pay bonnie boy.'* 

*^ The price of ointment must be up in 
the north," said Frank, << that puts Mother 
Blood so much out of humour." 

Without a moment's hesitatioa the fiiry 
darted her knife at him witji the vengeful 
dexterity of a wild Indian. As he was on 
his guard, lie avoided the missile by a sud* 
den motjon of his head, but it whistled past 
his ear, and stuck in the clay wall of a par- 
tition behind. 
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<* Come, come, mother," said the rob- 
ber, seizing her by both wrists, " I shall 
teach you who's master ;'* and so sayin<j^, he* 
forced the hag backwards by main force, 
who strove vcEhemently until she sunk on 
a bunch of straw, and then letting go her 
hands, he held up his finger towards her in 
the menacmg posture by ^vhich a maniac 
is intintidated by his keeper. It appeared 
to produce the desired effect ; for she did 
not attempt to rise from the seat on which 
he had placed her, or to resume any mea* 
sures of actual violence, but wrung her wi- 
thered hands with impotent rage, and bray- 
ed and bowled like ademorriac. 

*« I will keep my promise with you, you 
old devil,'' said Frank ; ** the wench shall 
not go forward on the London road^ but I 
will not have you touch a hair of her bead, 
if it were but for yOur insolence." 

This intimation seemed to compose in 
some degree the vehenaent passion of the 
eld hag ; and while her eKcIamations and 
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howls sunk into a low, maundering, growl- 
ing tone of voice, another personage was 
added to this singular party. 

" £h, Frank Levitt," said this new-comer, 
who entered with a hop, step, and jump, 
which at once conveyed her from the door 
into the centre of the party, *« were ye 
killing our mother ? or were ye cutting the 
grunter's weasand that Tam brought in this 
morning ? or have ye been reading your 
prayers backward, to bring up my auld ac- 
quaiptance the de'il amang ye ?** 

The tone of the speaker was so particu- 
lar, that Jeanie immediately recognised the 
woman who had rode foremost of the pair 
which passed her just before she met the 
robbers ; a circumstance which greatly in* 
creased her terror, as it served to shew that 
the mischief designed against her was pre- 
meditated, though by whom, or for what 
cause, she was totally at a loss to conjec- 
ture. From the style of her conversation, 
the reader also may probably acknowledge 
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in this female, an old acquaintance in the 
earlier part of our narrative. 

*^ Out, ye mad devil/' said Tom, whom 
she had disturbed in the middle of a draoght 
of some liquor with which he had found 
means of accommodating himself; ** be- 
twixt your Bess of Bedlam pranks, and 
your dam's frenzies, a man might live quiet- 
er in the devil's ken than here." — And he 
again resumed the broken jug out of which 
he had been drinking. 

" And wha's this o't ?' said the mad wo- 
man, dancing up to Jeanie Deans, who, al- 
though in great terror, -yet watched the 
scene with a resolution to let nothing pass 
unnoticed which might be serviceable in as- 
sisting her to escape, or informing her as to 
the true nature of her situation, and the dan. 
ger attending it, — «* Wha's this o't !" again 
exclaimed Madge Wildfire. ** Douce Davie 
Deans, the auld doited whig body's daugh-- 
terin a gypsey's barn, and the night setting 
in ; this is a sight for sair een ! — Eh sirs, the 
falling off o' the godly !-^ And the t'other 
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sister's in the Tolbooth mt Edinburgh ; I 
am very sorry for her, for my sbsre^-^tt^ 
my mother wusses ill to her, and no* me^— 
tiiough maybe I hae as muckle cause." 

<< Hark ye, Madge," said the taller ru& 
fian, *^ you have not such a touch of the 
devil's blood as the hag your mothert who 
may be his dam for what I know«^take 
this y#ung woman to your kennel, and diO 
not let the devil enter, though he should 
ask in God*s name." 

" Ou ayj that I will, Frank," said 
Madge, taking hold of Jeanie by the arm> 
and pulling her along ; << for it's no for de« 
cent Christian young leddies, like her and 
me, to be keeping the like o' you and Ty« 
burn Tarn company at this tune o^ night. 
Saci gude e'en t'ye, sirs, and mony o' them ; 
and may ye a' sleep^till the hangman wauken 
ye, and then it will be weel for the coun* 
try." 

She then, as her wild fancy seemed sud- 
denly to prompt her, walked demurely to- 
wards her mother, who, seated by the cfaar-^i 
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ooal fire^ with the reflection of the red 
light on her withered and distorted fea« 
tures marked by every evil passion, seem* 
ed the very picture of Hecate at her infer- 
nal rites; and suddenly dropping on her 
knees, said, with the manner of a child six 
years idd, ** Masamie, hear me say my 
prayefs before I go to bed, and say God 
bless my bonny face, as ye used to do lang 
syne.** 

<< The de'il flay the hide o' it to sole hie 
brogues wi','* said the old lady, aiming a 
bitfiet at the supplicant, in answer to her 
duteous request* 

The blow missed Madge, who, being 
probably acquainted by experience with 
the mode in which her mother was wont to 
confer her maternal benedictions, slipt out 
of arm's* lengdi with great dexterity and 
quickness. The hag then stalrted up, and, 
seizing a pair of old fire-tongs, would 
have amended her motion, by beating out 
the brains either of her daughter or Jeanie; 
(she did not seem greatly to care which)^ 
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^hen her liaad was once more arrested by 
the man whom they called Frank Levitt, 
who, seizmg her by the shoulder, fiung 
her from him with great violence, exclaim- 
ing, *« What, Mother Damnable— again, 
and in my sovereign pre^nce !-— Hark ye, 
Madge of Bedlam, get to yotn: hole with 
your play- fellow, or we shall have the devil 
to pay here, and nothing to pay him with.'' 
Madge took Levitt's advice, retreating as 
fast as she could, and dragging Jeanie along 
with her into a sort of recess, partitioned off 
from the restof the barn,and filled with straw, 
from which it appeared that it was intend- 
ed for the purpose of slumber^ 'Die moon* 
light «hone through aii open hole upon a 
pillion^ a pack-saddle, and one or. two wal- 
lets, the travellings furniture of Madge and 
her amiable mother.— *< Naw, saw ye e'er 
in your life," said Madge, ** sae dainty a 
chamber of deas ? see as the moon shines 
down sae caller on the fresh strae ! There's 
no a pleasanter cell in Bedlam, for as braw 
a place as it is on the outside,— Were ye 
ever in Bedlam ?'* 
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« No}** answered Jeanie faintly, appal- 
led by the question, and the way in which 
it was put» yet willing to sooth her insane 
companion, being in circumstances so un- 
happily preoariouSt that even the society of 
this gibbering mad- woman seemed a species 
of protection. 

(( Never in Bedlam !'^ said Madge, as if 
with some surprise.-— <^ But ye*U hae been 
in the cells at Edinburgh ?^ 

** Never,'* repeated Jeanie. 

*< Weel, I think thae daft carles the ma- 
gistrates send naebody to Bedlam but me — 
they maun hae an unco respect for me, 
for whenever I am brought to them, they 
aye hae me back to Bedlam. But troth, 
Jeanie," (she said this in a very confiden- 
tial tone,) to tell ye my private mind about 
it, Itbink ye are at nae great lossj for the 
keeper*s a cross patch, and he maun hae 
it a' his ain gate, to be sure, or he makes 
the place waur than hell. I often tell him 
he^s the daftest in a' the house. — But what 
are they making sic a skirling for ?^ — De'il 
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ane o' them's get in here-~it wadna- be 
iDensefu' ! I will sit wi' my back, again the 
door ; it winna be that easy stirring me*'' 
" Madge!"— « Madge T— « Madge Wild- 
fire !" — *' Madge devil ! what have ye done 
with the horse ?*' waa repeatedly asked by 
the men without. 

4 

y He's at his supper, puir Uung/' an- 
swered Madge ; '^ de'il an ye were at your^^ 
an it were scauding brimstane^ and then we 
wad hae less o' your din.!* 

<^ His supper 7* answered the more sulky ^ 
ruffian—" What d*ye mean by that ?— Tell 
me where he is, or I will knock your Bed* 
lam brains out 1'' 

*\ He^s in Gafl^ Gabblewood^a wheatr 
close, an ye maun ken." 

^* His wheat-close,, you crazed jilt !'' an- 
swered the other, with an accent of great 
indignation. 

<^ O, dear Tyburn Tarn, man, what iU 
will the blades of the young wheat do to 
the puir nag ?** 

<< That is not the question," said the 
other robber j << but what the country will 
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say to US to-morrowt when they see him in 
such quarters.--* Go» Tom^ and bring him 
in i and avoid the s<^t ground, my lad ; 
leave no hoofitiack behind you/' 

*^ I think you give me always the fag of 
it, whatever is to be done/' grumbled his 
companion. * 

«< I^eapy Laurence, you're long enough," 
said the other ; and the fellow left the barn 
accordingly, without j&rtfaer xemonstrance. 

In the meanwhile, Madge had arranged 
herself for repose on the straw ; but still in 
a. hali^sitting.postuM, with her back resting 
against the dooi: of the hovel, which, as it 
opened inwards, was in this manner kept 
shut by .the weight of her person. 

^< There's mair shifts bye stealings Jeanie,'^ 
said Madge Wildfire ; ^ though whiles I can 
hardly get our mother to think sae. Whae 
wad hae thought but mysell of making a 
bolt of my ain back-bane ! But it's no sae 
starong as thae tfaatlhae seen in theT6lbooth 
at Edinburgh: . The hammecmeo of Edin- 
burgh tomyminii afore the world for making 

e2 
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stancheons, ring-boltSyfetter-bolts, bars, and 
locks. And they arena that bad at girdles 
for carcakes neither ; though the Cu'ross 
hammermen have the gree for that. My 
mother had aiice a bonny Cu'ross girdle, 
and I thought to have baked carcakes on 
it for my puir wean that's dead and gane, 
nae fair way— but we maun a* dec, ye ken, 
Jeanie*— You Cameronian bodies ken that 
brawlies ; and ye*re for making a hell upon 
earth that ye may be less unwullin to part 
wi' it. But as touching Bedlam that ye 
were speaking about, Tse ne- er recommend 
it mucklc the tae gate or the tother, be it 
right — be it wrang. Beit ye ken what the 
saiig says." And, pursuing thie uncoiinect- 
ed and floating wanderings of her mind, she 
sung aloud«-- 

^ Jxk the bonnie cells of Bedlami 

Ere I was ane add twenty , 
I had hempen bracelets strongs 
And merry whips^ ding-dong. 
And prayer and fasting plenty .^ 
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** Weel, Jeanie, I am something herse 
the night, and I canna sing muckle mair ; 
and troth, I think, I am gaun to sleep." 

She drooped her head on her breast, a 
posture from which Jeanie, who would have 
given the world for an opportunity of quiet 
to consider the means and the probability 
of her escape, was very carefeil not to dis- 
turb her. After nodding, however, for a 
minute or two, with her eyes half closed^ 
the unquiet and restless spirit of her mala* 
dy again assailed Madge. She raised her 
head, and spoke, but with a lowered tone, 
which was again gradually overcome by 
drowsiness, to which the fatigue of a day's 
journey on horseback had probably given 
unwonted occasion, — ** I dinna ken what 
makes niie sae sleepy — I amaist never sleep 
till my bonny Lady Moon gangs till her bed 
— mair by token, when she's at the full, ye 
ken, rowing aboon us yonder in her grand 
silver coach — I have danced to her my 
lane sometimes for very joy — and whiles 
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dead folk ciame and danced vfi* me — the 
like o' Jock Forteous, or ony body I had 
kenn*d when I was living-^for ye maun kea 
I wast ance dead mysell/' Here the poor 
maniac sung in a low and wild-tonei. 

" My bane& are buried in yon kirk-yar4> 

Sae far ayont the sea» 
And it is but my blilhsome gbaist 
y Thai's speaking now to tbee^ 

^< But after a% Jeanie, my woman, nae^ 
body kens weel wha's living and wha's dead 
-—or wha's gane to Fairyland— there's ano- 
ther question. Whiles I think my puir 
bairn's dead— ye ken very weel it's buried 
— rbut tha> signifies naething. I have had 
it^ on my knee a hundred times, and a hun? 
. df ed till that, since it was buried— and how 
could that be were it dead, ye ken — ^it's 
merely impossible."--^ And here, some con- 
viction half- overcoming the reveries of her 
imagination, she burst into a fit of crying 
and ejaculation, ^^ Waes me I waes me! 
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waes me !" till at length she moaned and 
sobbed herself into a deep sleep, which 
was soon intimated by her breathing hard» 
leaving Jeanje to her own melancholy re* 
flections and observation3« 
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CHAPTER V. 



Bind her quickly ; or, by this steel, 
I'll tell, although I truss for company. 

Fletcher. 



The imperfect light which shone into 
the window enabled Jeanie to see that there 
was scarcely any chance of making her es- 
cape in that direction, for the aperture was 
high in the wall, and so narrow, that, could 
she have climbed up to it, she might well 
doubt whether it would have permitted her 
to pass her body through it. An unsuc- 
cessful attempt to escape would be sure to 
draw down worse treatment than she now 
received, and she, therefore, resolved to 
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watch her opportunity carefully ere making 
such a perilous effort. For this purpose 
she applied herself to the ruinous clay par- 
tition, which divided the hovel in which she 
now was from the rest of the waste barn. 
It was decayed and full of cracks and 
chinksi one of which she enlarged with her 
fingers, cautiously and without noise, until 
she could obtain a plain view of the old 
bag and the taller ruffian, whom they call* 
ed Levitt, seated together beside the de- 
cayed fire of charcoal, and apparently en- 
gaged in close conference. She was at first 
terrified by the sight, for the features of the 
old woman had a hideous cast of harden- 
ed and inveterate malice and ill- humour, 
and those of the man, though naturally less 
unfavourable, were such as corresponded 
well with licentious habits, and a lawless 
profession. 

«* But I remembered,'' said Jeanie, ** my 
wbrthy father's tales of a winter evening, 
how he was cbnflned with the blessed mar- 
t^r Mr James Renwick, who lifted up the 
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fallen ^ndard of the true reformed Ktrk 
of Scotland, after the worthy and renown* 
ed Daniel Cameron, our last blessed banner- 
man, had fallen among the swords of tbe 
wicked at Aird*mo9s, and haw the very> 
hearts of the wic^d male&ctors. and muti- ^ 
therers, whom they were confined withal^ 
were melted like wax at the sound of thdr 
dpctrine; and I bethought mysell, that 
tbe same help that was wi'. them in their 
strait^ wad be wi' me in mine,..anV I could 
but watch the Lord's tiine and opportunity, 
for delivering my feet from their snare % and^ 
I minded the Scripture of the blessed 
Psalmist, whilk he inststetht on, as weel ia» 
the forty-second as in the forty-third Bsalin,^ 
^ Why art thou cast down, O my souf, and 
why art thou disquieted witiiin me ? Hope, 
in God, for I shall yet praise Him, who ia^ 
the heaJth of my countenance^, and my 
Godr 

Strengthened in a mind^ naturally calm,, 
sedate, and firm, by the influenpe; of relit 
^ous> confidenpCju this poor captiy^was en^ 
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abled to attend to» and conipreheiid».ft great 
part of an interesting conversation, which 
passed betwixt those into whose hands she 
had fallen, notwithstanding that their mean- 
ing was portly disguised by the occiisional 
U3e oC cant tenna» of which Jeanie kn^w 
not the impoorty by the low tone in. which 
they spoke» and by their mode of supplying 
their broken phrases by shrugs and sign^ 
as is u^ujd ampngslthose of their disorderly 
prpfession. 

The man opened ^e conversion, by 
sayk)^ '< Now, damei you see I am true 
to my, friend.--*! have not forgot that you 
gjkmkeif a churiff* which helped me through 
the bars of the Castle of Yprk^ and I came 
to.do>yiH3r work without a«lging questions^ 
ffMT.Qne good turn deserves asoUien Qut 
now. that Madge,. who is as loud a^Tom 
of Lincoln^, is-somewh^t still> and this same 
Tyburn Neddie is shying bis heels after 
the old nag, why. you must tell me;' what 

■ ' ' , ' ■" ' . ■ ] ■■ .. ' * ■ I ♦ I ' .. I ■ a. t ■ . ' ^' 

* Concealed a knife. 
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all this is about, and what's to be done— 
for d — ^n me if I touch the girl, or let her 
be touchedi and she with Jim Rat's pass 
too.*' 

<* Thou art an honest lad, Frank/' an- 
swered the old woman, ^< but e'en too kind 
for thy trade ; thy . tender heart will get 
thee into trouble. I will see ye gang up 
Holbourn Hill backward, and a' on the 
word of some silly loon that could never 
hae rapped to ye had ye drawn your knife 
across his weasand/' 

^ You may be baulked there, old one,'* an- 
swered the robber ; ** I have known many 
a pretty lad cut short in his first summer 
upon the road, because he was something 
hasty with his flats and sharps. Besides, a 
man would fain live out bis two years with 
a good conscience. So, tell me what all 
this is about, and what's to be done for 
you that one can do decently." 

<' Why, you miist know, Frank — ^but first 
taste a snap of right Hollands " She drew 
a flask from her pocket, and filled the fel- 
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low a large bumper, which he pronounced 
to be the right thing.-~" You must know 
then, Frank-^wunna ye mend your hand ?" 
agkin oaring the flask* 

" No, no— when a woman wants misehief 
from you she always begins by filling you 
drunk.<~D-— n all Dutch courage.— -What I 
do I will do 8ob«rly--PU lost the longer 
fw that too/' 

^* Well, then, you must know,"* resumed 
the old wonuin, without any farther at- 
tempts at propitiatfon, *< that this girl it 
going to London^' 

Here Jeanie c6uld only distinguish the 
word sister. 

The robber answered in a louder toney 
^* Fair enough that ; and what the devil is 
your business with it ?*' 

^* Business enough^ I think. If the b~* 
queers the noose, that silly cull will marry 
hen** 

«* And who cares if he does," said the 
man. 

" Who cares, ye donnard Neddie ? I 
care ^ and I will strangle her with my own 
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hands, rather thait she should come to 
Madge^ preferment*" 

^< Madge^s preferment I Does your old 
blind eyes see no farther than that ? If be 
is as you say, dy*e think he^I ever marry a 
moon-calf like Madge ? Ecod that^3 a good 
one— Marry Madg0 Wildfire I" 

<* Hark ye, ye craclurope podder^ bORi 
beggar and bred thief! supposehe never mar^ 
ries the wench, is that a reason he shoald 
marry another, and that other to hold my 
daughter's plape, and shd crazed, and I a 
beggar, and all along of him ? But I know 
that of him wiU bang him— <-! know that of 
him will hang him, if he had a thousand 
U^es—I know that of him will bang— Jiang- 
rr-hang him r 

She grinned as^ sh^ repeated and dwelt 
upon^tibe fat9l.manpsy11able> with thn em- 
phasic of a vindictive fiends 

«« Then why don't you hang — ^hang— r 
hang him ?' said F/ank, repeating her words 
contemptuously. << There would be mora 
sense in that, than in wreaking, y^oyarself 
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Upon two wenches that iiave done 
you and your daughter no iH." 

^^ No ill?** answered the old woman— 
^ and he to marry thia:jail-bird, if ever she 
gets her foot loose T 

^ But as there is no chance of his marry, 
ing a bird of your brood» I cannot, for ray 
soul> see what you have to do with all this,** 
again replied the robber, shrugging his 
shoulders. << Where there is ought to be 
got, 'VH go as far as my neighbqurs, bat I 
hate mischief for mischiePs sake/* 

^* And wouldyou go nae length for re- 
venge ?*' said the hag-^" for revenge, the 
sweetest morsel to the mouth that ever was 
cooked inhell t" 

*« The devil may keep it for his own eat* 
ing then,*' said the robber ; << for hang me 
if 1 like the sauce he' dresses it with/' 

*• Revenge !" continued the old woman ; 
« why it is the best reward the devil gives 

us for our time here and hereafter. I have 

• 

wrought hard for it — I have suffered for it, 
and I have sinned for it^and I will have 
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itg-^^^T there is neither justice in heaven nor 
ifihelir . 

Levitt had by this time lighted a pipe, and 
was listening with great composure to the 
frantic and vindictive ravings of the old hag. 
He was too much hardened by his course of 
lifetobeshockedwiththem— too indifferent, 
and probably too stupid, to catch any part 
of their animation or energy. •* But, mo- 
ther," he said^ after a pause, *^ still I say, 
that if revenge is your wish, you should 
take it on the young fellow himself." 

** I wish I could," she said, drawing in 
her breath, with th^ eagerness of a thirsty 
person while mimicking the action of drink- 
ing — « I wish I could — but no— I cannot 
—I cannot." 

« And why not ? — You would think lit. 
tie of peaching and hanging him for this 
Scotch aiGiir.-~Rat me, one might have 
milled the Bank of England, and less noise 
about it." 

" I have nursed him at this'^ withered 
breast," answered the old womaDt folding 
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her hands on her bosom, as if pressing an 
infant to it, <' and though he has proved an 
adder to me — ;tbough he has been the de- 
struction of me and mine^— though he has 
made me company for the devil, if there be 
a devil, and food for hell, if there be such 
a [^ace, yet I cannot take his life — No, I 
cannot," she continued, with an appearance 
of rage against herself; ^* I have thought 
of it — I have tried it — but, Francis Levitt, 
I canna gang through wi't! — Na, na — ^he 
was the first . bairn I ever nurst — ill I had 
been — and man can never ken what woman 
feels for the bairn she has held first to her 
bosom." 

^ To be sure,** said Levitt, «* we have no 
experience ; but, mother, they say you 
ha'nt been so kind to o^er haims as you 
call them, that have come in your way.— 
^ay, d-^ii me, never lay your hand on the 
whittle, for I am captain and leader here, 
and I will have no rebellion." 

The l^g, wliose first motion had been, 
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upon liedfiiig the ijue^tion, 'to grasp the 
haft ^f a ferge knife, now unclosed her 
hand, stole it away from the weapon, anfl 
sitffered it to 'fkH by her side, while she 
proceeded with a laort of sm^e-^" Bairns ! 
ye are 'joking, lad, wha Wad touch bairns? 
Madge, piiir thing, had a misfortune wi* 
ane — and the t'other"j— Here her voice 
sunk so raueh, that Jeame, though anxious- 
ly upon the watch, could not catch a word 
Aie said, nntH she raised her tone at the 
conclusion of the sentence*—", so Madge, 
in her daffin', threw it into the Nor'-Loch, 
I trow.** 

Madge, whose slumbers, like those of 
most who labour under mental malady, had 
been short and were easily broken, now 
made herself heard from her place of re- 
pose. 

^* Indeedj mother, that^s a grfeat lie, foir 
I. did nae sic thing.** 

**« Hush, thou hellic£it xlevil," said het 
mother — " By Heaven! the other wench 
will be waking too,' 
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** That may be dangerous,'* said Frank, 

and he rose and followed Meg Murdockson 
across the floor. 

« Rise," said the hag to her daughter, 
** or I saU drive the knife between the 
planks into the Bedlam-back of thee !" 

Apparently she at the same time second- 
ed her threat, by pricking her with the 
point of a knife, for Madge, with a faint 
scream, changed her place, and the door 
opened. 

' The old woman held a candle in one 
hand, and a kiiifc in the other. Levitt ap- 
peared behind her j whether with a view of 
preventing, or assisting lier m any violence 
she might meditate, could not be well guess- 
ed. Jeanie's presence of mind stood her 
friend in this dreadful crisis. She had reso- 
lution enough to maintain the attitude and 
manner of one who sleeps profoundly, and 
to regulate even her breathing, notwith- 
atanding the agitation of instant terror, so 
as to correspond with her attitude. 
The old-woman passed the light across 

TOL. lU. p 
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her ey?s ;; ajid €4tl^0Mgh Jea,nie's f^n were 
so. poyi^^Villy awad^ened by this moveaient» 
that she often declared afterwards, that she 
thought si^e saw the figures of her degjlined 
murderers through her closed, eyelidp, s^e 
had still the resolution to maintain the feint 
on which her safety, perhaps, depended. 

Levitt looked at her with fixed sittention ; 
he then turned the old woman out of thOr 
place^ and followed her himself. Having 
regained the outer apartment, and sea4:<^ 
tbeqfiselves, Jeanie heard the higbvaryp\aii 
say^i to her no small relief^ ** She's as fast; 
as if she were in Bedfordshire. — Now. old 
M;eg, d-r-n me, if I can understand a £lim 
of this ^tory of yours, or what good it will dp 
you tq hang the one wench, aad torment 
the other ; but, rat ye^ I will be tipue to my 
friend, and serve ye the^way ye like it. I see^^ 
it will be a bad job ; but 1 4o think; I could, 
get her down to Surfleet on the Wash, an4 
80 on board Tom Mponshine's neat lugger, 
and keep her out of the way three or four . 

4 ■ » * 

weeks, if that wiU please ye ?-^But d— n 
me if any one shall harm her, unless they 
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have a mind to choke on a brace of blue 
plums. — If 5 a crud bad job, and I wish you 
and it, M^, were both at the devil/' 

" Never mind, hinny Levitt," said the 
old woman ; ** you are a rufBer, and will 
have a' your ain gate — She shanna gang to 
heaven an hour sooner for me ;^ I carena 
whether she live or die— it's her sister— ay, 
her sister !'• 

** Well, we'll say no more about it, I hear 
Tom coming in. Wei'll couch a hogshead,* 
and so better bad you." They retired to 
repose, accordingly, and all was silent in 
this asylum of iniquity. 

Jeanie lay for a long time awake. At 
break of day she heard the two ruffians 
leave^ the barn, after whispering with the 
old woman for some time. The sense that 
she was now guarded only by persons of 
her own sex, gave her some confidence, 
and irresistible lassitude at length threw 
her into slumben 



* Lay oimdres down to sleep* 
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When the captive awakened/ the sun wis 
high in heaven, and the morning consider- 
ably advanced. Madge Wildfire was stili 
in the hovel which had served thesi ^fbr 
the night, and immediately bid her good 
morning, with her usual air of insane glee* 
** And d'ye ken, lass," said Madge, << there's 
queer things chanced since ye hae been in 
the land of Nod. The constables hae been 
here, woman, and they met wi' my min- 
nie at the door, and th6y whirled her awa 
to the Justice's about the man's wheat- 
Dear ! thae English churles think as muckle 
about a blade of wheat or grass, as a Scots 
Idrd does about his maukins and his muir- 
.ppots. Now, lass, if ye like, we'll play 
them a fine jink ; we will awa' out and take 
a walk— they will make unco wark when 
they miss us, but we can easily be back by 
dinner time, or before dark night at ony 
rate, and it will be some frolic and fresh air. 
— But maybe ye wad like to take some 
breakfast, and then lie down again; 1 ken 
by m>seUs there's whiles 1 can sit wi' my 
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head on my hand the hale day, and havena 
a word to cast at a dog-— and other whiles 
that I canna sit still a moment. That's when 
the folk think me warst, but I am aye can- 
ny enough*— ye needna be feared to walk 
wi* me.** 

Had Madge Wildfire been the most ra- 
ging lunatic, instead of possessing a doubt- 
ful, uncertain, and twilight sort of ration- 
ality, varying, probably, from the influence 
of the most trivial causes, Jeanie would 
hardly have objected to leave a place of 
captivity where she had so much to appre- 
hend. She eagerly assured Madge that she 
had no occasion for farther sleep, no desire 
whatever for eating ; and hoping internally 
that she was not guilty of sin in doing «so, 
she flattered her keeper's crazy humour for 
walking in the woods. 

" It's no a'thegether for that neither,'^ 
said poor Madge ; ^* but I am judging ye 
will wun the better out o' thae folks hands ; 
no that they are a' thegither bad folks nei* 
ther, but they havie ^ueer ways wi' them. 
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and I whiles dinna think it lias been ever 
very weel wi* my mother and me since we 
kept sic like company.'* 

With the haste, the joy^ .the fear, and 
the hope of a liberated captive, Jennie 
snatched up her little bundle^ followed 
Madge into the free air, and eisigerly look- 
ed round her for a human habitation ; but 
none was to be seen. The ground was 
partly cultivated, and partly left in its na- 
tural state, according as the fancy of the 
slovenly agriculturists h$id decided. In its- 
natural state, it was waste, in some places 
covered with dwarf trees and bushes, in 
othei^s swamp, and elsewhere firm and dry 
downs or pasture grounds. 

Jeanie's active mind next led her to 
conjecture which ^ay the high road lay, 
whence she had been forced. If she re- 
gained that public road, she imagitled she 
must soon meet some person, or arrive at 
some house, where she might tell her isito- 
ry, and request protection. But after a 
glance around her, she saw with regret that 
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she bad no means whatever of diriecting 
her course with any degree of certainty, 
and that shfe was still in dependence upon 
her cra2y companion. ^* Shall we not walk 
ufton the high road ?" said she to Madg6, 
in such a tone as a nurse uses to coax a 
child. •* It*s brawcr walking on the road 
than amang thae wild bushes and whins.'*; 

Madge, who was walking very fast, stop^- 
ped at this iquestion, and looked at Jeanie 
with a sudden and scrutinizing glance that 
seemed to indicate complete acquaintance 
with heir purpose. " Aha, lass !•' she ex- 
claimed, ** are ye gann to guide us (hat 
gate ? — Ye'il be for making your Keels save' 
your head, I am judging." 

Jeanie hesitated for a moment, at hearing 
her companion thus express herself, whe- 
ther ^e had not better take the hint, and 
try to outstrip and get rid of her. But she 
knew not in which direction to fly ; shk 
was by no means sure that she would prove 
the swiftest^ and perfectly conscious that, iii 
the e\'ent of her being pursued and overita- 
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ken, i^e would be inferior to the mad-wo. 
man in strength. She therefore gave up 
thoughts for the present of attempting to 
escape in that manner, and, saying a few 
words to allay Madge's suspicions, she fol- 
lowed in anxious apprehension the way- 
ward path by which her guide thought pro- 
per to lead her. Madge, infirm of purpose, 
and easily reconciled to the present scene, 
whatever it was, began soon to talk with 
her usual diffuseness of ideas. 

^* It's a dainty thing to be in the woods 
jOn a fine morning like this-^I like it far 
better than the town, for there isna a wheen 
duddie bairns to be crying after ane, as if 
ane were a warld's wonder, just because 
ana maybe is a thought bonnier and bet- 
ter put- on than their neighbours — ^though, 
Jeanie, ye suld never be proud o* braw 
claiths, or beauty neither — waes me! they're 
but a snare.-^I anes thought better o* them, 
and what came o't ?* 

." Are ye sure ye ken the way ye are ta- 
king us?'' said Jeanie, who began to ima- 
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gine that she was getting deeper into the 
woodst and more remote from the high 
road; 

^' Do I ken the road ?«— Wasna I mony a 
day living here, and what for shouldna I 
kin the road ?"— I might hae forgotten too, 
for it was afore my accident ; but there are 
some things ane can never forget, let them 
try it as muckle as they like/' 

By this time they had gained the deep- 
est part of a patch of woodland. The trees 
were a little separated from each other, 
and at the foot of one of them, a beauti- 
ful poplar, was a hillock of moss, such as 
the poet of Grasmere has described in the 
motto to our chapter. So soon as she arri- 
ved at this spot, Madge Wildfire, joining 
her hands above her head, with a loud 
scream that resembled laughter, flung her^. 
self all at once upon the spot, and remain-, 
ed lying there motionless. 

Jeanie*s first idea was to take the opporw 
tunity of flight ; but her desire to escape. 

F 2 
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yielded for a moment to apprehension for 
the poor insane being, who, she thought, 
might perish for want of relief. With au 
effort, which, in her circumstances, might 
be termed heroic, she stooped down, spoke 
in a soothing tone, and endeavoured to 
raise up the forlorn creature. She effected 
this with difficulty, and, as she placed her 
against the tree in a sitting posture, she ob- 
served with surprise, that her complexion, 
usually florid, was now deadly pale, and 
that her face was bathed in tears. Notwith- 
standing her own extreme danger/ Jeanie 
was affected by the situation of her com* 
panion ; and the rather, that through the 
whole train of her wavering and inconsist- 
ent state of mind and line of conduct, she 
discerned a general colour of kindness to- 
wards herself, for which she.felt gratitude. 
^* Let me alane ! — let me alane !" said 
the poor young woman, as her paroxysm 
of sorrow began to abate — ** Let me alane 
— it does me good to weep. I canna shed 
tears, but maybe anes or twice a-year, and 
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I aye come to wet this turf with then^ that 
the flowers may grow fair, and the grass 
may be green." 

** But what is the matter with you?*' 
said Jeanie— " Why do you weep so bitter- 
ly r 

« There^s matter enow," replied the luna* 
tic, — *^ mair than ae puir mind can bear, 
I trow. Stay a bit, and Til tell you a' 
about it; for I like ye, Jeanie Deans — a'' 
body spoke weel about ye when we lived 
in thePleasaunts — And I mind aye the drink ' 
o' milk ye gae me yon day» when I had 
been on Arthur's Seat for four-and-twenty 
hours, looking for the ship that somebody' 
was sailing in," 

These words recalled to Jeanie's recoUec- • 
tion^that, in fact, she had been one morn-- 
ing much frightened by meeting a crazy 
young woman near her father's house at an 
early hour, and that as she appeared to be . 
harmless,, her apprehension had been chan-* 
ged into pity, and she had relieved the un* . 
happy wanderer with some food, which she . 
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devoured with the haste of a famished per- 
son. The incident, trifling in itself, was 
at present of great importance, if it should 
be found to have made a favourable and 
p^rn^anent impression in her favour on the 
mind of the object of her charity.. 

« Yes," said Madge, *« TU tell ye a*^ 
about it, for ye are a decent man's daugh- 
ter — Douce Davie Deans^ ye ken — ^and may- 
be ye'U can teach me to find out the nar- 
row way, and the strait path, for I have 
hten burning bricks in Egypt, and walk- 
ing through the weary wilderness of Sinai, 
for lang and mony a day. But whenever 
I think about inine errors, I am like to co>i 
ver my lip for shame."— Here she looked 
up and smiled .-^^^ It's a strange thing now 
-^I hae spoke mair gude words to you in 
ten minutes, than I wad speak to my mo- 
ther in as mony years-^it's bo that I dinna 
think on them-^and whiles they are just at 
my tongue's end, but then comes the Devi), 
and brushes my lips with his black wing) 
and lays his broad black loof on my mouth 

I 
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—for a black loof it is, Jeanie — ^and sweeps 
away a* my gude thoughts, and dits up my 
gude words, and pits a wheen fule sangs and 
idle vanities in their place.** 

" Try, Madge,'* said Jeanie,—" try to^ 
settle your mind and make your breast* 
clean, and you'll find your heart easier- 
Just resist the devil, and he will flee from 
you — and mind that, as my worthy father 
tells me, there is nae devil sae deceitfu' a3 
our ain wandering tboi^hts.'^ 

^ And that^s true too, lass,** said Miadge, 
starting up ; " and Pll gang a gate where 
the devil daurna follow me ; and it*s a gate 
that you will like dearly to gang — but Pll 
keep a fast hand o* your arm, for fear ApoU- 
yon should stride across the path, as he did 
in the Pilgrim's Progress.** 

Accordingly she got up, and, taking 
Jeanie by the arm, began to walk forward 
at a great pace } and soon, to her compa- 
nion's no small joy, came into a marked 
path, with the meanders of which she seem- 
ed perfectly acquainted. Jeanie endeavour. 
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ed to bring her back to the confessional, 
but the fancy was gone by. In fact, the 
mind of this deranged being resembled nor- 
thing so much as a quantity of diy leaves, 
4vhich may for a few minutes remain still, 
*but are instantly discomposed and put in 
motion by the first casual breath of air* 
She had now got John Bunyan's parable 
into her head, to the exclusion of every 
thing else, and on she went with great vo- 
lubility. 

"Did ye never read the Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress ? And you shall be the woman Chris- 
tiana, and I will be tlie maiden Mercy, for 
ye ken Mercy was of the fairer counte- 
nance, and the more alluring than her com-- 
panion — and if I had my little messan dog 
here, it would be Great Heart their guide, 
ye ken» for he was e'en as bauld, that he 
wad bark at ony thing twenty times hid 
size ; and that ^ was e'en the death of him, 
for he bit Corporal MacAlpine's heels ae 
morning when they were hauling me to the 
guard*house, and Corporal Mac Alpine kill. 
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ed the bit faithfu' thing wi' his Lochaber 
axe— de'il pike the Highland banes o' him!" 

<« O fie, Madge,'' said Jeanie, *« ye 
should not speak such words/' 

«* It^s very true," said Madge, shaking 
her head ; ^^ but then I maunna think on 
my puir bit doggie Snap, when I saw it ly- 
ing dying in the gutter. But it's just as 
weel, for it suffered baith cauld and hunger 
when it was living,. and in the grave there 
is rest for a' things — ^rest, for the doggi^ 
and my puir bairn, and me." 

" Your bairn ?" said Jeanie, conceiving 
that by speaking on such a topic, suppo-^ 
sing it to be a real one, she could not fail 
to bring her companion to a more compo- 
sed temper. 

She was mistaken, however, for Madge 
coloured, and replied with some anger, 
** My bairn ? ay, to be sure, xxxy bairn. 
Whatfor shouldna I hae a bairn, and lose a 
bairn too, as weel as your bonnie tittie, the 
Lily of St Leonard's ?" 

The answer struck Jeanie with some 
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alarm, and she was anxious to sooth the 
irritation she had unwittingly given occa* 
sion to. *^ I am very sorry for your mis^. 
fortune '' 

" Sorry I what wad ye be sorry for ?** 
answered Madge. *^ The bairn was a bless- 
ing — that is, Jeanie, it wad hae been a bless- 
ing if it hadna. been for my mother ;- but 
niy mother*i3 a queer woman.— -Ye see, 
there was an auld carle wi' a bit land, and 
a gude clat o' siller besides, just the very 
picture of old Mr Feeblemind or Mr Reader 
to-halt, that Great Heart delivered from 
Slaygood the giant, when be -was rifling 
him, and about to pick his bones, for Slay- 
good was of the nature of the flesh-eaters— 
and Greatheart killed Giant Despair too — 
but I am doubting Giant Despair's come 
alive again, for a' the story book— I find 
him busy at my heart whiles/' 

•* Weel, and so the auld carle,** said 
Jeanie, for she was pai^nfully interested in 
getting to the truth of Madge^shistory, which ^ 
she could not but suspect was in some ex- 
traordinary way linked and entwined with; 
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the fate of her sister. She was also desirous* 
if possible, to engage her companion in some 
narrative which might be carried on in a 
lower tone of voice, for she was in great 
apprehension lest the elevated notes of 
Madge's conversation should direct her mo- 
ther or the robbers in search of them. 

<< And so the auld carle," said Madge, 
repeating her words—" I wi|b ye had seen 
him stoiting about, aff ae 1^ on to the 
other, wi* a kind o' dot-and-gaone sort o' 
motion, as if ilk ane o' his twa legs had be- 
langed to sindry folk — But Gentle George 
could take him aff brawly-— Eh as I used to 
laugh to see George gang hip-hop like him* 
-—I dinna ken, I think I laughed heartier 
then than what I do now, though maybe 
no just sae muckle." 

^< And who was Gentle George ?*' said 
Jeanie, endeavouring to bring her back to 
her story. 

" O, he was Geordie Robertson, ye 
ken^ when he was in Edinburgh ; but 
that's no his right nam^ neither— liis 



:iS8 TALESr 0F MY LANBLdRD* 

name je i But what is your busiiiess m* 
bis name ?'* said she, as if upon sudden 
recollection. " What have ye to da ask- 
ing for folk's: names ?^~Have ye a mmd I 
should scour my knife betiveen your ri4)S» 
as my motiier says ?• 

As this was spoken with a menacing to^e 
and gesture, Jeanie hastened to protest her 
total innocence of purpose in theaccidenftai 
question which she had asked, and Madge 
Wildfire went on somewhat pacified. 

" Never ask folks names, Jeanie— it's no 
civil — -I hae seen half a dozen o' folk in my 
mother's at anes, and ne'er ane o' them ca'd 
the ither by his name ; and Daddie Ratton 
says, it is the most uncivil thing may be, 
because the baillie bodies are aye asking 
fashions questions, when ye saw sic a maii| 
or sic a man ; and if ye dinna ken their 
names, ye ken there can be nae mair speed 

about it.'* 

< 

In what strange school, thought Jeanie 
to herself, has this poor creature been 
bred up, where such remote precautions are 
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taken againstthe pursuits of justice ? What 
would my father or Reuben Butler think, if 
I were to tell them there are sic folk in the 
world ? And to abuse the simplicity of this 
demented creature! O, that I were but safe 
at hame amang mine ain leal and true peo- 
ple ! and I'll bless God, while I have breath, 
that placed me amongst those who live in 
his fear, and under the shadow of his wing. 

She was interrupted by the insane laugh 
of Madge Wildfire, as she saw a magpie 
hop across the path. 

*^ See there — that was the gale my auld 
joe used to cross the country,, but no just 
sae lightly — he hadna wings to help his 
auld legs, I trow j but I behoved to have 
married him for a' that, J<eanie, or n)y mo? 
ther wad hae been the dead of me. But 
then Came in the story of my poor bairn, 
and my mother thought he wad be deaved 
wi' its skirling, and she pat it away in be- 
low the bit bourock of turf yonder, just to 
be out o' the gate ; and I think she buried 
my best wits ^ith it, for I have never been 
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just mysell yet. And only think, Jeanie, 
af teir my mother had been at a' this pain%^ 
the auld doited body Johnny Drottle turn- 
ed up his nose, and wadna hae aught to say 
to me ! But it's httie I care for him , for 
I have led a merry life ever since, and ne'er 
a braw gentleman looks at me but ye wad 
think he was gaun to drop off his horse for 
mere love of me. I have kenn'd some o^ 
them put their hand in their pocket, and 
gie me as muckle as sixpence at a time, just 
for my weeUfiaur'd fiace ." 

This speech gave Jeanie ^ dark insight 
into Madge's history. She had been court- 
ed by a wealthy suitor, whose addresses her 
mother had favoured, notwithstanding the 
objection of old age and deformity. She 
had been seduced by some profligate, and^ 
to conceal her shame and promote the ad* 
vantageous match she had planned, her 
mother had not hesitated to destroy the 
offspring of their intrigue. That the con- 
sequence should be the total derangement 
pf a miad which was constitutionally unset- 
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tied by giddiness and vanity, was extreme- 
ly natural ; and such was, in fact, the his- 
tory of Madge Wildfire's insanity. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

So free from danger, free from fear. 
They crossed the cotut— right glad they were. 

Christabel. 

Pursuing the path which Madge had 
ehosen» Jeanie Deans observed, to her no 
small delight) that marks of more cultiva- 
tion appeared, and the thatched roofs of 
houses, with their blue smoke arising in little 
columns, were seen embosomed in a tuft of 
trees at some distance. The track led in that 
direction, and Jeanie, therefore, resolved, 
while Madge continued to pursue it, that 
she would ask her no questions ; having had 
the penetration to observe, that by doing so 
she ran the risk of irritating her guide, or 
awakening suspicions, to the impressions of 
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which, persons in Madge's unsettled state 
of mind arq particularly liable. 

Madgp, therefore, uninterrupted, went 
on wi^h the wild disjointed chat which her 
rambling inaaginatian suggested; a mood in 
which she was much more communicative 
respecting her own history^ and tb^ of 
others, thsin when there was any attempt 
milde, by direct queries, or cross exan^i- 
nations, to extraqt information on these 
subjectjs^ 

" It's a queer thing," she said, «* but 
whilf^s. I can speak abput the bit bairn and 
the rest, of it, just as if it had been another 
body's, and no. my ain^ ; and whiles I am 
like to break my heart about it — Ha4 ypa 
ever a bairn, Jeanie ?" 

Jeanie replied in the negative. 

** Ay i but your sister had though — and . 
I ken what came o't top." 

** In the name of heavenly mercy," said 
Jeanie, forgetting the line of conduct which 
she had hitherto adopted, *• tell me but 
what became of that unfortunate babe, 
and" 
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Madge stopped, looked at her gravely, 
and fixedly, and then broke into a great fit 
of laughing— -^< Aha, lass, — catch me if ye 
can— -I think it*s easy to gar you trow ony 
thing. — How suld I ken ony thing o' your 
sister's wean ? Lasses suld hae naething to 
do wi' weans till they are married— and 
then a' the gossips and cummers come in 
and feast as if it were the blithest day ia 
the warld.— 'They say maidens' bairns are 
weel guided. I wot that wasna true of 
your tittle's and mine ; but these are sad 
tales to tell — I maun just sing a bit to keep 
up my heart — It's a sang that Gende George 
made on me lang syne, when I went with 
him to Lockington wake, to see him act 
upon a stage, in fine clothes, with the player 
folks. He might have dune waur than mar- 
ried me that night as he promised— 43etter 
wed over the mixen* as over the moor, as 

* A homely proverb, signifying, better wed a neigh* 
bour than one fetched firokn a distance.— »Mixen, sig- 
nifies dunghilL 
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they say in Yorkshire — he may gang fiir- 
ther and fare waur~But that's a' ane to 
the sang,— i— 

< I'm Madge of the country, I'm Madge of the town. 
And I'm IViadge of the lad I am 'blithest to own—* 
The "Lady of Beever in diamonds may shine. 
But has not a heart half so lightsome as mine. 

• 

I am Queen oT the Wakci and I'm Ladyof May, 
And I lead the blitlie ring round the May-pole to^y \ 
The 'Wild-fire that flashes so fair and so free 
Was never so bright^ or so bonnie as me.' 

^* 1 like that the best o' a' my sangs," 
continued the maniac, ^ because he made 
•it. I am often singing it, and that's maybe 
the reason folks ca' me Madge Wildfire. I 
aye answer to the nanpte, though it's no my 
ain, foi" what's the use of making a fash ?'* 
** But ye shouldna sing upon the Sab- 
bath at least,^' said Jeanie, who, amid all 
her dhtress and anxiety, could not help be^ 
ing scandalised at the deportment of hei! 
companion, especially as they now approach* 
ed near to the little village or hamlet. 

VOL.111. G 
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«< Ay! is this Sunday?*^ said Madge. 
<* My mothelr leads sie a life, wi* turning 
night into day, that ane loses a' count o^ 
the days o' the week, and disna ken Sunday 
jQrae Saturday. Besides, it's i* your whig* 
gery— in England, folks sing when tiiey 
like— And then, ye Jken, you are Chris* 
tiana, and I am Mercy^^and ye ken, as 
they went on . their way they sang."-^And 
she immediately raised one of John Bun* 
yatfs ditties :— - ^ 

" He that is down need %ar no Ml; 

He that is lew no pride ; 
He that is humble ever shall 

Have God to be hk .guide. 

■ 

Fulness to such a burthen is 

That go on pilgrimage ; 
Here little, and hereaft^ bliss, 
, Is best from age to age. 

^ And do ye ken, Jeanie, I tbtnk ^re's 
much trath in that book tiie Hl^im'a 
Progress. Thel>oy that stngs tiiat sooqg,; 
was feeding his &thei^s sheep in the vtMey. 
of humiliation^ and Mr Greatheart says. 
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^that he lived a mefrier life» and bad more 
^of the herb called heartMftse in bis bosom^ 
than ihey that weaxisnlk aad velvet like me, 
and are as bonny as I am." 

Jeanie Deans had never read the fanci- » 
4vX and delightfi^ parable to which Madge . 
aUuded. Bimyan^wasu <ifujeed» a rigid Cal^ 
Yiaistv but thea he was tko a member of a 
Baptist cpni^regation, so that his works had 
no-place on, David Deaps^s shelf of divinity. 
Hadge, however at some time 9f hfr Ufe, 
had been well acq;ijiainted,asitappearedj,with, 
the most popular of his^performancesf, which^ 
indeed* rarely fails to make a deep impres- 
sion upon childri^ and pec^le of the lower 
rank. 

*< I am sure," slie contbued, ^ I may 
Mreel say I am come out of the city, of 
BefiAructioQt for my ' mother is Mrs^ Bat*s« 
eyieSf that dwells at Deadman's c^nroer ; 
and Frank Leyitt» and Tyburn Tam, they 
may be likened to Mistrust and Guilt, that 
came galloping up and struck the poor . 
pilgrim, to^ the ground. wit}i a great qlub^ 
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and stole a bag of silver, which was most 
of his spending money, and so have they 
done to many, and will do to more, fint 
now we will gang to the Interpreter's house, 
for, I ken a man tliat will play the Interpre- 
ter right weel j for he has eyes lifted up to 
Heaven, the best of books 4n his han^/ the 
law of triitli written on his lips, and he 
stands as if he pleaded wi' men«-*0 if I had 
minded' what he had said 'to me, I hati 
never been the cast- away creature that I 
am !— .But it is all over now.— ^But we'll 
ki3ock at the gate, atid then the keepeir 
will admit Christiana,' but Mercy will be 
left out — and then rll stand at the . door 
trembling and crying, and then Christiana 
— that's you, Jeante, — will intercede for 
me J and then Mercy, — ^^that'stne, yeken,--- 
will faint; and then the Interpreter— yes, 
the Interpreter, thal's ' Mr Staunton him- 
self, will come out and take me — that's 
poor, lost, demented me— by the hand, 
and give me a pomegranate, and a piece of 
honeycomb, and a small bottle of spirits. 
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to Stay my fain ting— and then the good 
times will come back again, and well be 
the happiest folk you ever saw." 

In the midst of the confused assemblage 
of ideas indicated in this speeeh^ Jeanre 
thought she saw a serious purpose on the 
part of Madge, to endeavour to obtain the 
pardon and countenance of some one whom 
she had offended ; an attempt the most like- 
ly of all otherii to bring them once mooe 
into contact with law and legal protection. 
She, therefore, resolved *o?be guided by 
her while slie was in so hopeful a disposi- 
tion, and act for her own safety according 
to circumstances. 

They were now close by the villagfe, one 
of those beautiful scenes which are so often 
found in merry England, where the cbt- 
tages, instead of being built in two direct 
lines on each side of a dusty liigH-road, 
stand in detached groupes, interspersed not 
only with large oaks and elms, but with 
fruit-trees, so many of which were at this 
time in flourish, that the grove seemed en- 
.amelled with their crimson and white bios* 
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tofds. In the centre df tim hamlet ttood 
the parish church aiul its little Oothic tow- 
tVy from which at present was heard tbe 
Sunday chime of bells. 

*< We wHl wait here until the folks are a^ 
in the church-*-'tbey ea' the kirk i, church 
tn England, Jeanie, be sure jou^ mind that 
--^for if I was gaun forward amang them^a^ 
the gaitts o' boys and lasses wad be crying 
«t Madge Wildfife% tail, the little hell. 
rakers, and the beadle wonid be as hard up^ 
on ns as if it was our iault. Iliketheis 
skirling as in as he does, I can tell him ; I'm 
sure I ofteh wish there was a het peat doun< 
their throats when they set them tip that 
gate.*" 

Conscious of the disorderly appearance 
of Iter own dress after the adventure of the 
preceding night, and of the grotesque habit 
and demeanour of her guide, and sensible 
how important it was to secure an attentive 
and patient audienco to her strange story 
from some one who might have the moans 
to protect her, Jeanie readily acquiesced in 
Madge's proposal to rest under the trees. 
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lly which they were stiU somewhat screen- 
nd^ until the commencement of service 
should give them an opportunity of enter- 
ing the hamlet without attracting a crowd 
around them* She made the less opposition, 
tjhat Madge had intinutted that thi^ was not 

• the yiUage where her mother was in cus- 
tody» and that the two squires of tlie pad 

. were absent in a diffei^ent direction. 

She sate herself down» thereforci at the 
feot of an oak^.and by assistance of a placid 
fountain which had been dammed up for 
the use of the villagers, and which served 
her as a natural mirror, she bQgan— -qo 
uncommon thing with^a Scottish maiden ot 
her rank, — ^to arrange her toilette in the 
oped air, and bring her dress, soiled and 
disordered as it was, into sudi order as the 
place and circumstances admitted. 
She sopn perceived reason, however, to 

I rfegret that she bad set about this task, ho\r- 
ever decent a^d necessary, in the present 
time and society. Madge Wildfire, wfap, 

; among other indkatiiMW lof insanity, had ^ 



I 
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most over, weening opinion of those charmfi^ 
to which, in fact, she had' owed her miserj, 
and whose mind, like a raft upon a lake, 
was agitated and driven about at random 
•by each fresh impulsei no sooner behetd 
Jeanie begin to arrange her hair, place her 
bonnet in order, rub^ the dust from her 
shoes and clothes, adjust her neck-ihand- 
kerchief and mittans, and so forth, thaa 
with imitative zeal she. began to bedizen 
and trick herself out with shreds and rem- 
nants of beggarly finery> which she took 
out of a little bundle,, and wbich^ when dis- 
' ]^sed around her person^ made her appear- 
ance ten times more fantastic and apish 
than it had been before. 

Jeanie groaned in spirit, 'but dared not 
interfere in a matter so delicate. Across 
the man^s cap or riding fiat which she wore, 
Madge placed a broken and soiled white fea* 
ther, intersected with one which had been, 
shed from the train of a peacock. Tb her 
dre^s, whieh was a kind of ridings habit) she 
'ftitched, pinned, and otherwise secured^ a 
iarge furbelow of artificial flowers, all crush- 
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edf wrinkled, and dirty, which had first be- 
decked a lady of quality, then descended to 
hier Abigail, and dazzled the inmates of (he 
servants- halL A tawdry scarf of yellow silk, 
Uimmed with tinsel and spangles, which 
had seen as hard service, and boasted ap 
honourable a transmission, was next flung 
over one shoulder, and fell across her jper- 
son in the manner of a shoulder-belt or bal- 
drick. Madge then stripped off the coarse 
ordinary shoes which she wore, and repla- 
ced them by a pair of dirty satin .onds, 
spangled and embroidered to match the 
scarf, and* furnished with very high heels. 
She bad cut a willow switch in her morn- 
ing's walk, almost as long as a boy^s fishing* 
rod. This she set herself seriously to peel, 
and when it was transformed into such a 
wand as the Treasurer or High Steward 
bears on .public occasions, she told Jeaoie 
that she though t^ they now looked decent, 
as young women should do, upon the Sun- 
day morningi and that as the bells had done 

o 3 
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Tinging, i^e ^s willing io contact her to 
the Interpreter's house* 
' Jeanie sighed heavily, to think it should 
be her lot on the Lord's day, and during 
ktrk-time too, to parade the street of an 
inhabited village 'with so very grotesque a 
comrade ; but necessity had no law, since, 
without a positive^arrel with the mad* wo- 
man, which, in the ciramistances, would 
have been very unadvisable, she could see 
no means ol* shaking hersdf free of her so- 
ciety. 

As for poor Madge, she was complete- 
ly elated with personal vanity, and the 
-most perfect satisfaction concemii^ her 
own dazzlitig dress^ and superior appear- 
ance. They entered thte hamlet without 
being observed, except by one old woman, 
who, being nearly ** high-gravel blind/' was 
only conscious that something very fine and 
glittering was pasiung by, and dropped as 
deep a reverence to Madge as Ae would 
have done to a countess. Hiis filed up the 
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measure of Madge's self-approbatioiu She 
mincedy she ambledi she smiled, she simr 
pered, and waved Jeanie Deans forwar4 
with the coDdeffioension of a aoble chaper 
rme^ who has undertaken the charge o( a 
otaintryiniss on her first journey to the ca^^ 
pital* 

Jeafiie follownd in patience, and with her 
eyes fixed on the ground, that she^ might 
save herself the mortification of seeing her 
companion's absurdities; but she started 
when, ascending two or three steps, she 
fiMind herself in the church*yard, and saw 
that Madge was makir^ straight for the 
doorof the church. As Jeanie had no mind 
to enter the congregation in such com- 
paiiy» she walked aside from the path-way* 
and said in ar decided tone, '* Madge, I will 
wait here till the church comes out — you 
may go in by yourself, if you have a mind.'* 

As she spoke these words, she was about 
to seat herself upon one of the grave-stones. 

Madge w.as a little before Jeanie when 
she turned aside i but suddenly changing 
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her conrse, she fallowed her with long 
strides, and, with every feature mflamed 

r 

with passion, overtook and rfeiaed her by 
the arm. ** Do ye think, ye ungratefa' 
wretch, that I am gaun to let yoit sit doun 
upon my father's grave ? The de*il settle 
ye doun, if ye dinna rise and come in to 
the Interpreter's house, that'd the house of 
.God, wi*^ me, but Til rive every dud aff 
your back !"^ 

She 'adapted the action to the phrase; 
for with one clutch she stripped Jeanie of 
her straw bonnet and a handful of her hair 
to boot, and threw it up into an old yew 
tree, where it stuck fast. Jeanie's first im« 
pulse was to scream, but conceiving she 
nbight receive deadly harm before she eo«ikl 
obtain the assistance of any one, notwith- 
standing the vicinity of the church, i^e 
thought it wiser to follow the mad-womaiv* 
into the congregation, where she might find 
iSome means of escape from her, or at least 
be secured against her violence. But when 
she meekly intimated her consent to follow 
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Madge, her guide's onceptain bram had 
caught another tsatn of ideas.* She held 
Jeanie fast with one band, and yvkh the 
other pointed to the inscription on the 
gravestone, and commanded her to read it. 
Jeanie obeyed, and read these words :— 

" This Monument was erecteix to th^ Me- 
MOBT OF Donald Murdockson of the King^s 
xxYi, or Cameronian Regikent, a sincere 
Christian, a brave Soldier, and a faithfih:. 
Servant, by his grateful and borrowing 
Master, Ro9£&t Staunton/' 

«• It's very weel read, Jeanie ; it's just 
the very words," said Madge, whose irb 
had now faded into deep melancholy, and 
with a st^, which, to Jeanie's great joy, 
was uBGommonly quiet and mournful, she 
led her companion towards the door of the 
churd). 

It was ope of those old-fashioned Go- 
thic parish churches which are frequent 
in England, the most cleanly, decent, and 
reverential places of worship that are, per- 
haps^ any where to be found in the Chris^ 
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tJAh iw^rld«. Yet^ ootixfithiaiMdii^ the d^ 
cent tolemnityiof itse^Eterior, Jeaoie was 
i6o hiihtikl to the director^ of t^e presby- 
terian ^kirk to have entered a prelatic {^ce 
of ^prshipy and would^ upon any othe^ oc^^ 
e^on» have thought that she'beh^d in die 
porch the venerable figure of her father 
waving her back from the entrance, and 
pronouncing in a solemn tone^^ ^^ Gease^ 
my childt to hear the inati uctien which 
caoseth to err from the word» of know^ 
ledge." But in her present agitating and 
jdarming situation, she looked for safety to 
thisk^ fei^bidden place of assemblyv as the 
ihunted animal wtil sftfiaetioies seek shdter 
from iimninetit danger in the human bfabi^ 
tation,. or in other places of refuge most 
alicin to its nature and habits* Not teveti 
the sound of the or^n, and oPone Hr* two 
^Qtesi which accampai^ied th$ piNdmdHyy 
prevented her from following h^ guide 
into the chancel of the church. 

No sooner bad ^fodge put her foot 
upon the pavement^ and become sensible 
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Jdiat ^he was thae dli^ect of attention to the 
6peotatorS| than she resumed all the fai>- 
iastic extravagance of deportment which 
fiome . transient; touch df melancholy had 
basished for an instant. She swam rather 
than watked ap the centre aisle, dragging 
Jeanie after her» whom she held fast by the 
hand. Sbie would, indeed,. have &ih slipped 
.aside into the pew nearest to the door, and 
Jeft Madge to ascend in her own manner 
and alone to the high places of the syna< 
gogue ; but ihis was impossible, without 
ft degree of violent resistance, which seen^ 
^ed to her inconsiitent with the time and 
-placQ^ and she was accordingly led in cap- 
tivity up the whole lengUi of the church by 
ber grotesque conductress, who, with hal£- 
shut eyes, a prim smile upon her lips, and a 
mincing motion with her hands, wl>ich cor« 
responded with the delicate and affected 
, pace at which she was pleased to move, 
seemed to take the general stare of the 
'Congregatira, which such an exhibition ne« 



160 TALES OF mr landlord* 

eessarily excited, as a bigfa compliment, and 
which she returned by nods and half curt- 
sies to individuals amongst the audience, 
whom she seemed to distinguish as ac* 
quaintances. Her absurdity was enhaneed 
in the eyes of the spectators by the sti;ange 
contrast which she formed to her compa- 
nion, who, with dishevelled hair, down- 
cast eyes, and a face glowing with shame, 
was dragged as it were in triumph after hen 
Madge's airs were at length fortunately 
cut short by her encountering in her progress 
the looks of the clergyman, who iixed upon 
ber a glance at once steady, compassionate, 
andadmonitory« She hastily openied anemp* 
ty pew which happened to be near her, and 
entered, dragging in Jeanie after hen Kick- 
ing Jeanie on the shins, by way of hint that 
she should follow her example, she sunk her 
bead upon her hand for the space of a mi- 
nute. Jeanie, to whom this posture of 
mental devotion was entirely new, did not 
attempt to do the like, but lodced round 
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her with a bewildered* stare, which her 
neighbours^ judging from the company in 
whioh they saw her, very naturally ascribed 
to insanity. Every person in theit imme- 
diate vicinity drew back from this extraor* 
dinary couple as far as the limits of their 
pew permitted, but one old man could not 
get beyond Madge's reach, ere she had 
snatched the prayer-book from his hand, 
and ascertained the lesson of the day«. She 
then turned up the ritual, and, with the most 
overstrained enthusiasm ofgesture and man* 
ner, shewed Jeanie the passages as they were 
read in the service, making at the same time 
her own responses so loud as to be heard 
above those of every other person. 

Notwithstanding the shame and vexation 
which Jeanie felt in being thus expMed in a 
place of worship, she couldnot and durst not 
omit rallying her spirits so as to look around 
her, .and consider to- whom she ought to 
appeal for protection so soon as the service 
should be concluded* Her first ideas na- 
turally fix.ed upon tfaf clergyman, and she 
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was confirmed in the resolution* by. obseov 
vipg ihM he was an aged gentlemaai, of a 
dignified appearance and deportmenti wfiio- 
read the service with an undistarb^ aad 
decent gravity, which brought back ta Jbe- 
coming attention those younger meipbers. 
of the coDg^gatiM who had bden 4isturlM 
ed by the extravagant behaviour of Madge 
Wikifir^^ To the clergyman^ therefqire^ 
Jtonie resolved to make her appeal wben^ 
the service ii0as oven 

It k true-^e felt disposed ta^be shock^^ 
ed at his surplice, of which she Jiad;beard' 
ad much, but which she had never wiu 
nessed upon the pers<»i of a preac^r 
of the word. Then she was confused by 
. the change of^ posture adopted in differ- 
ent parts of the ritual>, the more sa as 
Madgi^ Wddfire, to whom they seemed fa- 
miliar, todJ& the opportunity to exercise 
authority over her, pulling her «p aud 
pushing het do^wn^ with a biistlk^ assi- 
4nkft which Jeanie felt teiist asake them 
botii the otveets bf fAtnfoTatteiation^ ^t. 



BOtwithstanding these prejudices^ it w^ 
her sensible resoIutioD$ in this dilemmsy 
to imitate as nearly as she could what 
was done around her. Xhe-^ pr<^het» she 
thought, permitted Naaman the Syrian to 
bow even in the house of Rimmon^^-^Sure^ 
hf. if I, in this^ streight» worship the God 
of my fathers in mme own langui^e, at^ 
though the manner thereof be strange to^ 
me, the Lord will pardon me in this thing. 

In this resolution sift beeame sonmuclL. 
confirmed) that, withdrawing, herself from 
Madge as far las the pew permitted, she 
endeavoured to evince, by serioua and. 
eomposed attention to>wbat wa» passing,, 
that her mind was composed to devotion. . 
Her tormentor woidd not long have per.^ 
mitted her to remain ^^iet,. but fatigue 
overpowered her, and she fell asleep in the 
other corner of the- pew; 

: Jeanie,. though her mind in her own de- 
spite sometimes reverted ta heE situation, 
compelled herself to give attention to a sen-^ 
sible, encigetict and welUcomposed di§« 
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•'course, upon the practical doctrines of 
Christianity, which she could not h elp ap- 
proving, although it was every word writ- 
ten down and read by the preacher, and 
although it was delivered in a tone and 
gesture very different from those of Boan- 
erges Stormheaven, who was her father's 
ftvourite preacher. The serious and placid 
attention with which Jeanie listened did 
not escape the clergyman. Madge Wild* 
fire's entrance had rendered hihi apprehen- 
fiive of some disturbance, to provide against 
-which, as far as possible, he often turned his 

9 

eyes to the part of the church where Jeanie 
and she were placed, and became soon aware 
that, notwithstanding the loss of her head- 
gear, and the awkwardness of her situation^ 
had given an uncommon and wild appear- 
ance to the features of the former, yet she 
was in a state of mind very different from 
that of her companion. When he dismiss- 
ed the congregation, he observed her look 
around with a wild and terrified look, as if 
uncertain what course she ought to adopts 
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^nd noticed that she approached one or 
two of the most decent of the congregation, 
as if to address them, and then shrunk back 
timidly, on observing that they seemed to 
shun and to avoid her. The clergyman 
was satisfied there must be something ex« 
traoi^dinary in all this^ and as a benevolent 
man, as well as a good Christian pastor, he 
resolved to enquire into the matter more 
minutely* 
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CHAPTER Vll. 



There govern'd in that year. 



A Bteniy itout churl — an angiy overseer* 

GRAXftE* 



"While Mr Staunton, fcnr such vms ihis 
-worthy clergyman^s name, was laying aside 
•his gown ia the vestry, Jeanie was in the 
^act of coming to an open rupture with 

*' We must return to Mwnmer^s bam di- 
rectly," said Madge ; *• well be *ower late, 
^md my mother wiU be angry .'' 

*< I am not going back with you, Madge," 
said Jeanie, taking out a guinea, and offer- 
ing it to her ; << I am much obliged to you» 
but I maun gang my ain road.' 

4 
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<< And me coming aMhis way out o^ my 
gate to pleasure you, ye ungratefu' cutty,'' 
asswered Madge ; <^ and me to be brained 
igr my mother when I gang hame» and a*^ 
for foof sak&^but I will gar ye, as good"*-** 

<< Tor God's sake !'' said Jeaaie to a man 
who stood beside them, << iisep her off«-> 
she is mad." 

w JEly—p^,'* answered the bopr ; *«' I hae 
soma giieaa of that^and X trow thou be*st a 
bird of the same feather, fiowsomevert 
Hadge, I redd thee keep hand off her, or 
I^ie l^nd Ahee a .whister-poop.'' 

Several of the low^ dasa of the parish- 
ioners now gathered round the strangers^ 
and the cry arose amoog (be ^^j^y that 
<<4here was a-going to be a fite between 
mad JIadge Murckicksoii and aQotl^r Bess 
of Bedlaqp." Sut while the fry assembled 
with the humime hope of seeii^ as-much of 
the fun as possible^ thet lae^d cocked-hat 
of the beadie W4« diaeerQje4 among the 
multitude, and all made way for that p«r* 
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son of awful authority; His first address 
was to Madge. 

«< What's brought thee back again, tiiou 
silly doniiot, to plague this parish ? Hast 
thou brought ony more bastards wi' thee to 
lay to honest men's doors? or does thou 
think to burthen us with this goose, th«t'« 
as gare«brained as thysel, as if rates were 
jio up enow? Away wi' thee to thy thief 
of a mother ; she's ikst in the stodcs at 
Barkston town-end^— Away wi* ye out o' 
the parish, or Pse be at ye witb t^e rattan.^ 

Madge ^stobd sulky for a' minute ; but 
she had been too often taught submiflsion 
to the beadle's authority by ungentle means^ 
to feel courage enough to dispute- it. 

" And my mother— my puir auld tno- 
ther, is m the stocks at Barkston 4-^Thi8 is 
a' your wy te. Miss Jeanie Deans } but Tit 
be upsides wi* you, as sure as my name^s 
Madge Wildfire-^I mean Murdockson*-* 
God help me, I forget my very name in 
this confused waste." 

9 
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So saying, she turned upon her heel, and 
went off, followed by all the mischievous 
imps of the village, seme crying, -^^ Madge, 
canst thou tell thy name yet F* some pull. 
ing the skirts of her dress, and all, to the 
best of their strength and ingenuity, exer- 
cistng some device or other to exasperate 
her into frenzy. 

Jeanie saw her departure with infinite de- 
light, though she wished, that, in some way 
or other, she could have requited the ser- 
vice Madge had conferred upon her. 

In the meantime, she applied to the 
beadle to know, whether << there was any 
house in the village where she could be 
civilly entertained for her money, and whe- 
ther she could be permitted to speak to the 
clergyman?^ 

•« Ay, ay, we*se ha* rfeverend care on 
thee ; and I think," answered the man of 
constituted authority, ^^' that, unless thou 
answer the rector all the better, we'se spare 
thy money, ztid gie thee lodging at the pa- 
rish charge, young woman »" 

TOL.Iir« H 
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" Where am I to go, then ?•' said Jeanie, 
in some alarm. 

" Why, 1 am to take thee to his Reve- 
rence, in the first place, to gie an account 
o' thyself, and to see thou come na to be a 
burthen upon the parish." 

" I do not wish to burthen any one/' re- 
plied Jeanie ; ** I have enough for my own 
viants^ and only wish to get on my journey 
safely;* 

«* Why, that's another matter,** replied 
the beadle ; ** an' if it be true — and I 
think thou dpest not look so polrumptioHS 
as thy play. fellow yonder — ^thou wouldist 
be a mettle lass enow, an thou wert snog 
and snod a bit better. Come thou. away 
then: — the Rector is a good man." 

" Is that the minister," said Jeanie, " who 
pregched*' . 

" The minister ? Lord help thee ! What 
kind o' presby teriau >art thou? — Why, 'tis 
the Rector — the Reqtor's sell, woman, and 
there isDa the like- o' him in the county, 
nor the four next to it. Come away — 
5iway with thee— we munna bide here.'* 
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<* I am sure I am very willing to go to 
see Uie minister," said Jeanie f *' for, though 
he read his discourse, and wore that sur^ 
plice, as they call it here, I canna but 
think he must be a very worthy God-fear- ; 
ing man, to preach the root of the matter 
in the way he did." 

The disappointed rabble, finding that 
there was like to be no sport, had by this 
time dispersed, and Jeanie, with her usual 
patience, followed her consequential and 
surly, but not brutal^ conductor towards 
the rectory. 

This clerical mansion was large andcom* 
modious, for the living was an excellent 
one, and the advowson belonged to a very 
wealtfiy family in the neighbourhood, who 
had usually bred up a son or nephew to the 
church, for the sake of inducting him, as 
opportunity ofibred, into this veify conifort- 
able provision* In this manner the rectory 
of Witlingham had always b^en consider- 
ed as a direct and . immediate appanage of . 
WiUi0gham-haU $ f^ m the rich baro- . 
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nets to whom jtbe latter belonged, had 
usually a sod, dr brother, or nephew settled 
m the living, the utmost care had been 
taken to render their habitatioD not merely 
respectable and commodiousyhut even dig* 
nifed and imposing. 

It was situated about four hundred yards 
from the vilkge, and^ on a rising ground 
which sloped gently upward, covered with 
small enclosures, or closcs^laid out irregular- 
ly, so that the old oaks and elms which were 
planted in hedge-rows, fell into perspec* 
tive and were, blended together in beautiful 
irregulaxity. When they approached nearer 
to the house, a handsome gate- way admits 
ted them into a lawn, of narrow dimensioi>s 
indeed, but which was interspersed with 
large sweet chesnut-trees and beeches, and 
kept Id handsome order. The front of the 
house was irregular. Part of it seemed 
very old, and had, in fact, been the resi« 
dence of the incumbent in Romish times* 
Successive occupants had made consi-> 
derabte additions and impipvements, each 
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in the taste of his own age, and without 
much regard to symmet^. But these in- 
congruities^ of architecture were so gra- 
duated and happily mingled, that the eye, 
far from being displeased with the combi- 
nations of various styles, saw nothing but 
what was interesting in the varied and in- 
tiicate pile which they displayed. Fruit- 
trees displayed on the southern widl, outer 
8tair-case% various places of entrance, a 
combination of roofs and chimneys of dif- 
ferent ages, united to render the front, not 
indeed beautiful or grand, but intricate, per- 
plexed, or, to use Mr Price's appropriate 
phrase, picturesque. The most consider- 
able addition was that of the present Rector, 
who ^' being a bookish man,'* as the beadle 
was at the pains to inform Jeanie, to aug- 
ment, perhaps, her reverence for the person 
before whom she was to appear, had built 
a handsome library and parlour, and no 
less than two additional bed* rooms. 

" Mony men woVild hae strupled such 
expence/^ continued the parochial officer, 
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** seeing as the living mun go as it pleases. 
Sir Edmund to will it ; but his Reverence 

" has a, canny bit land of bis own» and need 
not'look on two sides of a penny.'*^ 

~ Jeanie could not help comparing the ir- 

"regular yet extensive and commodious pile 

of building before us, to the " Manses," in 

Tier own country, where a set of penurious 

'' heritors, professing all the while the devo- 
tion of their lives and fortunes to the pres- 
byterian establishment, strain their inven- 
tions to discover what may be nipped, and 
clipped, and pared from a building which 
forms but a poor accommodation even for 
the present incumbent, and, despite the su- 
perior advantage of stone masonry, must, in 
the course of forty or fifty years, again bur- 
then their descendants with an expence, 
which, once liberally and handsomely em- 
ployed, ought to have freed their estates 
from a recurrence of it for more* than a 

» 

century at least. 

Behind the Rector's house the ground 
sloped down to a small river, which, without 
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possessing the romantic vivacity and rapidi- 
ty of a northern stream, was, nevertheless, 
by its occasional appearance through the 
ranges of willows and poplars that crowned 
its banks, a very pleasing accompaniment to 
the landscape* •* It was the best trouting 
stream-," said the beadle, whom the patience 
of Jeanie, and especially the assurance that 
she was not about to- become a burthen to 
the parish, had rendered rather communi- 
cative, *• the best trouting stream in all Lin- 
colnshire, for when you got lower, there 
was nought to be done wi' fly-fishing." 

Turning aside from the principal en- 
trance, he conducted Jeanie towards a sort 
of portal connected with the older part of 
the building, which was chiefly occupied 
by servants, and knocking at the door, it 
was opened by a servant in grave purple 
livery, such as befitted a wealthy and digni- 
fied clergyman; 

" How dost do, Tummas?" said the 
beadle — ** and how's young Measter Staun- 
ton ?'• 
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Why, but poorly— but poorly, Measter 
Stubbs. — Are you wanting to see his Re- 
verence ?" 

<< Ay, ay, Tummas ; please to say I ha' 
brought up the young woman. as came to 
service to-day with mad Madge Murdock- 
son— *she seems to be a decentish koind o' 
body; but I ha' asked her never a ques« 
tion. Only I can tell his Reverence that 
she is a Scotchwoman, I judge, and as flat 
as the fens of Holland." 
, Tummas honoured Jeanie Deans with 
such a stare, as the pampered domestics of 
the rich, whether spiritu^ or teippora), 
usually esteem it part of their privilege to 
bestow upon the poor, and then desired 
Mr Stubbs and his charge to step in till he 
informed his master of their presence. 

The room into which he shewed them 
was a sort of steward's parlour, hung with 
a county map or two, and three or four 
prints of eminent persons connected with 
the county, as Sir William Monson, James 
York the blacksmith of Lincoln » and the 
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fiimous Peregrine, Lord Willoughby, in 
complete armour, looking as when he saidt 
in the words of the legend below the en- 
graving,— 

'< Stund Co it> noble pikemen, 

And face ye well about ; 
And shoot ye sharp, bold bowmen^ 

And we will keep them out. 
Ye musquet and calliyer-men. 

Do you prove true to me, 
ril be Ihe^ foremost maa in fight» 
.brave Lord WiUoughbe&" 



When they had entered this apartment, 
Tummad as a matter of course offered, and 
aa a ]»atter of couFse Mr Stubbs accepted, ^ 
a ^ 3ummat".to eat and drink, being the re- 
spectable reliques of a gammon of bacon, 
and a whole irAwJtt», or black pot of suffi* 
cient double ale. To these eatables Mr 
Beadle seriously inclined himself^ and (for 
inre must do. him justice) not without an in- 
vitation to Jeanie, in which Tumoias join^ 

H 2 ' 
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ed, that his prisoner or charge would fol- 
low his good example. But although she 
might have stood in need of refreshment, 
considering she had tasted no food that 
day, the anxiety of the moment, her own 
sparing and abstemious habits, and a bash- 
ful aversion to eat in company of the two 
strangers, induced her to decline their cour- 
tesy. So she sate iii a chair apart, while 
Mr Stubbs and Mr Tummas, who had 
chosen to join his friend in^ consideration 
that dinner was to be put back till after the 
afternoon service, made a hearty luncheon, 
which lasted for half an hour, and might 
not then have concluded, had not his Reve- 
rence rung his beli, so* that Turn mas was 
obliged to attend his master. Then, and 
no sooner, to save himself the labour of a 
second journey to the other end of the 
house, he announced to his master the ar- 
rival of Mr Stubbs, with the other mad 
woman, as he chose to designate Jeanie, as 
an event which had just taken place. He 



THE HEART 07 MID-LOTHIAK. 179 

returned with aa order that Mr Stubbs 
^and the young woman should he instantly 
ushered up to the library. * 

The beadle bolted in haste his last mouth- 
fill of fat bacon, washed down the greasy 
morsel with the last rinsings of the pot of 
ale, and immediately marshalled Jeanie 
through one or two intricate passages which 
led from the ancient to the more modern 
buildings, into a handsome little hall, or 
Bnti-room, adjoining to the library, and 
out of which a glass door opened to the 
lawn. 

« Stay here," said Stubbs, « till I tell his 
Reverence you are come/' 

So saying, he o^ned a door and entered 
the library. 

Without wishing to hear their conver. 
sation, Jeanie, as she was circumstanced, 
could not avoid it ; for as Stubbs stood by 
the door, and his Reverence was at the up- 
per end of a large room, their conversation 
was necessarily audible in the anti room. . 



I 
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*• So you have brought the young woman 
here at last, Mr Stubbs^ I expected yoir 
some time since* You know I do not wish 
such persons to rfemain in custody a mo- 
ment without some enquiry into their situa- 
tion." 

** Very true, your Reverence," replied 
the beadle J **.but the young woman had 
eat nought to-day, and soa Measter Tiun- 
mas did set down a drap of dridk and a 
morsel, to be sure." 

" Mr Thomas was very right, Mr Stubbs ; 
and what has become of the other most un- 
fortunate being ?" 

" Why," replied Mr Stubbs, "I did 
think the sight on her would but vex your 
Reverence, and soa I did let her go her 
Ways back to her muther, who is in trouble 
in the next parish." 

'^ In trouble ! — that signifies in prison, I 
supposed" said Mr Staunton. 

^* Ay, truly ; something like it, an' it like 
your Reverence." 
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^< Wretched, unhappy, ioGorrigible wo- 
man !" said the clergyman, . *^ And what 
sort of person is this companion of her's i** 

<« Why, decent enow, an* it like your Re- 
Terence," said Stubbs ; ^< for aught I sees 
of her, there's no harm of her, and she says 
she has cash enow to carry her out of the 
county/' 

<^ Cash ? that is always what you think 
of, Stubbs— But, has she sense ?— 4ias she 
her wits ?«— has she the capacity of taking 
care of herself?** 

*' Why, your Reverence," replied. Stubbs, 
** I cannot just say — I will be sworn she 
was not born at Witt-ham ; * for Gaffer 
Gibbs looked at her all the time of sarvice, 
and he says she could not turn up a single 
lesson like a Christian, even though she had 
Madge Murdockson to help her— >But then, 
as to fending for hersell, why, she's a bit of 

— — *<p— »— p— — i^— I I ■ I i ' I ■ I I I II » III » I « ■ ■ I ■» mmmmmmm' 

* A proverbial and punBing expression in that caan« 
ty, to express that a person is noti r^ry witty* 
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a Scotchwoman, your Rev^ence, and they 
say the worst donnot of them can look oq^ 
for their own turn— and she is decently put 
on enow, and nof becbounched like t'other." 

" Send her in here then, and do you re- 
main below, Mr Stubbs/* . 

This colloquy had engaged Jeanie's at- 
tention ^o deeply, that it was not until it 
was over that she observed that the sash- 
ed, door, which, we have said, led from 
the anti-room into the garden, was open- 
ed, and that there entered, or rather was 
borne in by two assistants, a young man, 
of a very pale and sickly appearance, whom 
they lifted to the nearest couch, and placed 
there, as if to recover from the fatigue of an 
unusual exertion. Just as they were ma- 
king this arrangement, Stubbs came out of 
the library, and summoned Jeanie ta enter 
it. She obeyed him not-without tremor, for 
besides the novelty of the situation to a girl 
q{ her secluded habits, she felt also as if the 
successful prosecution ol her journey w«&t6 
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depend upon the impression she should be 
able to make on Mr Staunton. 

It is true> it was d^KcuIt to suppose on 
what pretext a person travelling on her 
own business^ and at her own charge, could 
be interrupted upon her route. But the 
violent detention she had already under- 
gone was sufficient to show that there ex- 
isted persons at no great distance who had 
the interest, the inclination, and the auda- 
city forcibly to stop her jourtaey, and she 
felt the necessity of having some counte- 
nance and protection, at least till she should 
get beyond their reach. While these things 
passed through her mind, much faster than 
our pen and ink can record, or even the 
reader's eye collect the meaning of its 
traces, Jeanie found herself in a handsome 
library, and in presence of the Rector of 
Willingham, The well-furnished presses 
and shelves which surrounded the large and 
handsome apartment^ contained more books 
than Jeanie imagined ei^sted in the worlds 
being accustomed to consider as an exten- 
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sive collection two fir shelves, each about 
three feet long, which contained her father's 
treasured volumes, the whole pith and mar- 
row, as he used sometimes to boast, of mo- 
dern divinity. An orrery, globes, a teles^ 
cope, and some other scieotific implements, 
.conveyed to Jeanie an impression of ad mi- 
ration and wonder not unmixed with fear, 
for, in her ignorant apprehension, they 
seemed rather adapted foi^ magical purposes 
than any other ; and a ^w stuffed animals 
^as the Rector was fond x>f natural history,) 
added to the impressive character of the 
apartment* 

Mr Staunton spoke to her with great 
mildness. He observed, that although her 
.appearance at church had been uncommon, 
in strange, and, he must add, in diiscredita- 
ble society, and calculated, upon the whole, 
tp disturb the congregation during divine 
worship, he wished, nevertheless, to hear 
her own account of herself before taking 
gny steps which his duty might seem to 
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demand. He was a justice of peac^ he in- 
formed her, as well as a clergyman. 

'* His honour" (for she would not say his 
reverence,) " was very civil and. kind," was 
all that poor Jeanie could at first bring 
out. 

^< Who are you, young woman P' said the 
clergyman, more peremptorily— *• and what 
do you do in this country, and in such 
company? — We allow no strollers or va« 
grants here." 

** I am not a vagrant or a stroller, sir," 
said Jeanie, a little roused by the sui)posi. 
tion. << I am a decent Scots lass, travelling 
through the land on my own business and 
my own expences } and I was so unhappy 
as to fall in with' bad company, and was 
stopped a' night on my journey. And this 
puir creature, who is something li^htrhead- 
ed, let me out in the morning." 

<< Bad company !" said the clergyman. 
<^ I am afraid, young woman, you have ndt 
been sufficiently, anxious to avoid them." 

l^ Indeed, sir," returned Jeanie, *^ I have 
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-been brought up to shun evil communica- 
tion. But these wicked people were thieves, 
and stopped me by violence and mastery," 

" Thieves !" said Mr Staunton ; «« then 
you charge them with robbery, I suppose ?" 

" No, 3ir J they did not take so much as 
a bodte from me,'*^ answered Jeanie ; " nor 
did they use me ill, otherwise than by con- 
fining me." 

- The clergyman enquired into the parti- 
cular^ of her adventure; which she told 
him from point to point. 

** This is an extraordinary, and not a 
very probable tale, young woman," iresu- 
^med Mr, Staunton. «< Here has been, ac- 
cording to your account, a great violence 
committed without any adequate motive. 
Are you aware of the law of this country — 
that if you lodge this charge you will be 
bound over to prosecute this^gang ?' 

Jeanie did not understand him, and he 
explained that the English law, in addition 
to the inconvenience sustained by persons 
who hav^e been rx>bb€d or injured, has the 
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goodness to entrust to them the care and 
the expence of appearing as prosecutors. 

Jeanie said, ^< that her business at Lon- 
don was express ; all she Wanted was, that 
any gentleman would, out of Christian cha- 
rity, protect her to some town where she 
could hire horses and a guide ; and, final- 
ly ,** she thought, " it would be her father's 
mind that she was not free to give testi- 
mony in an English court of justice, as the 
land was not under a direct gospel dispen- 
sation." 

Mr Staunton stared a little, and asked if 
her father was a Quaker. 

^< God forbid, sir," said Jeanie — " He is 
nae schismatic nor sectary, nor ever treat- 
ed for sic black commodities as their's, and 
that's weel kenn'd o' him." 

" And what is his name, pray ?" said Mr 
Staunton. 

" David Deans, sir, the cow-feeder at 
St Leonard's Crags, near Edinburgh." 

A deep groan from the anti room pre- 
vented the rector from replying, and, ex- 
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claiming, << Good God ! that unhappy boy,'' 
he left Jeanie alone, and hastened into the 
outer apartment. 

Some noise and bustle was heard, but no 
one entered the library for the best part of 
Mhour. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Fantastic passions 1 maddening brawl i 
And shame and terror over ail ! 
Deeds to be hid which were not hid. 
Which all confused, I could not know 
Whether I suflered or I di<l. 
For all seemed guilt, remorsoi or woe ; 
My own, or other's, still the same 
Life-stifling fear, soul-stifling shame. 

COLIRlOGBi 

* 

During the interval while she was thus 
lefl alone, Jeanie anxiously revolved in her 
mind whiEit course was best for her to pur« 
sue. She was impatient to continue her jour- 
ney, yet she feared she could not safely 
adventure to do so while the old hag and 
har assistants were in the neighbourhood, 
without risking a repetition of their vio« 
lence. She thought she could collect from 
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the conversation which she had partly over* 
heard, and also from the wild confessions 
of Madge Wildfire, that her mother bad a 
deep and revengeful motive for obstructing 
her journey if possible. And from whom 
could she hope for assistance if not from 
Mr Staunton ? His whole appearance and 
demeanour seemed to encourage her hopes. 
His features were handsome, though mark* 
ed with a deep cast of melancholy ; his 
toxit and language were gentle and encou- 
raging ; and, as he had served in the army 
for several years during his youth, his air 
retained that easy frankness which is pecu- 
liar to the profession of arms. He was, be- 
sides, a minister of the gospel; and al- 
though a worshipper, according to Jeanie's 
notions, in the Court of the Gentiles, and 
so benighted as to wear a surplice, although 
he read the Common Prayer, and wrote 
down every word of his sermon before deli- 
vering it ; and though he was, moreover, in 
strength of lungs, as well as pith and mar- 
row of doctrine, vastly inferior to Boanerges 

10 
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Stormhtaven^ Jeahie still thought he must 
be a v^y different person from Curate Kilt- 
stoup, and otba: prelatical divines of her 
father's earlier dkys, who used to get drunk 
in their canonical dress, and hound out the 
dragoons against the wandering Cameroni- 
an& The house seemed to be in some dis- 
turbanoe, but as she could not suppose she 
was altogether forgotten, she thought it 
better to remain quiet in the apartment 
where she had been left, till some one 
should take notice of her. 

The first who ente^red was, to her no 
small delight, one of her own sex, a mo« 
therly-looking aged person of a house- 
keeper. To her Jeanie explained her situa- 
tion in a few words, and begged her assist- 
ance. 

The dignity of a housekeeper did not 
encourage too much familiarity with a per- 
son who was at the Rectory on justice^ bu- 
siness, and whose character might seem in 
her eyes somewhat precarious ; but she was 
civi), although distant. 
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<< Her young master/' she said, << had 
bad a bad accident by a fall from his horse^ 
which made him liable to fainting fits ; he 
had been taken very ill just now, and it was 
impossible his Reverence could see Jeanie 
for some time ; bpt that she need not fear 
his doing all that was just and proper in 
her behalf the instant he could get her bu« 
siaesi3 attended to," — She concluded by of- 
fering to show Jeanie a room, where • she 

ft 

might remain till his Reverence was at lei- 

* 

sure. 

Our heroine took the opportunity to re- 
quest the means of adjusting and changing 
her dress. 

The housekeeper, in whose estimation or- 
der and cleanliness ranked high among per- 
sonal virtues, gladly complied with a request 
so reasonable ; and the change of dresawhich 
Jeanie's bundle furnished, made so impor- 
tant an improvement in her appearance, 
that, the old lady hardly knew the spoiled 
^ and diswdered traveller, whose attire shew- 
ed the violence she had sustained, in the 

5 
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neat, deai^, quie<>lobkiiig little Scotchwo- 
man, who BOW stood before her. Encou- 
raged by such a favourable alteration in her 
appearance, Mrs Dalton ventured to invite 
Jeanie to partake of her dinner, and was 
equally |deased with the decent propriety 
of b^ conduct during that meaU 

<< Thou canut read this book, canst thou, 
young woman?" said the old lady when 
their meal was concluded, laying her haad 
upon ^ large Bible. 

<< I hope sae, madam," said Jeanie, sur* 
prised at the question ; ^* my father wad 
hae wanted mony a thing, ere I had want- 
^ tif^ schuling." 

. '(;The better sign of him, young woman. 
.There: p^re ^ men l^ere, well to pass in the 
worlds would not want their share of a 
Leicestershire plover,, a^d that's a bag- 
|^uddiDg9 if fasting fpr three hours would 
inake all dieir poor children read the Bible 
£rpm. end to ^nd. Take thou the book, 
^li^Qt for my eyes are something dazed, 
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and read ^here t^mt Ki»te8t-~its the oW^^ 
book thou canst not happen wrong in/* 

Jeanie was at firi^t tempted to turn up 
the parable of the good Samaritan, but her' 
conscience checked her, as if it w^re an- 
use of Scripture; not for her own edtictt-^ 
tion, but to work upon the niind of othei* 
for the relief of her worMly afflictions i atad 
under this scrupulous' sense of dut}S ahe^ 
selected, in preference, a chapter of the 
prophetlsaiah, and read it, notwithMandfi^ 
her northern accent and tone, with li fie vV)ut 
propriety, which greatly edified Mrs Dial; 
t<m» 

^< Ah," she said, << an' all ScotsirOmeft 
were sic as thou !«i^but it wftsiiur liick* to 
get bom devils of thy countrf , 'I thitlk^^ 
every one worse than Votliei^. If tholl 
knowest of ony tJdy lasa lik6 thyse&» that 
wanted a place, and' oonld' bring a gtfdd 
character, and would not go laiking tibottt 
to wakes and fit^s, and wtore 8lM>ea' * und 
stockings all the day round— ^wiiy^ rit^ ilot 
say but we might find room for ber at the 



ticbory. Hast no- cousin or sister, lass, 
that sudi aa offer would suit ?** 

This was touching upon a sore pointy 
but Jeanie was spared the pains of replying 
by the entrance of the same man-servant 
she had sei^n before. 

*< Measter wishes to see the young wo^ 
man from Scotland/' was Tummas's ad- 
dress* 

^ Go to his Reverence, my dear, as £»t 
as yoa can, and tell him dl your story-^ 
his Reverence is a kind man,"* said Mrs 
DaitosL ^' I wfll fold down the lieaf^ and 
triak^ yeu a cup of tea, with some nice 
moffini against you come down, and diat'4 
iAtt you seldom see in Scotland, girl.'* 
> <^ Measter^ waitu^ for tbe young wo*« 
m^" said Tummas impatieatly. 

^^ Well, Mr Jaek^Saiice, ^md what* is 
y^nr business to put in y4)ar bar B-^^And 
faowi often most. I tell you to oaU Mr £tauii^ 
ton his Reverence, seeing as he is a digtuU 
fied dei^^jwaht and not be meastlerittg, 
mastering him, as if lie were a little petty 
squire r^ 
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,1 As Jeaitie was How at the doot and ready 
to accompany Tmnmas, the footouui said 
PQthing till he got into the passaget when 
he otuttfered, << There are moe masters than 
one in this house^ and I think we sliall 
have a mistress top» an Dame Dalton car- 
lies it thus." 

. Tummas led the way through a mor^ in« 
tricate range of passages than Jeanie had 
yet threaded j and ushered her itito an apart- 
ment which was darkened by the closing of 
most of the windowtshutters, and in which 
^ras a bed with the curtains partly drawn. 

<^ Here is- the young woman, sir,'' said 
Tummas. 

<« Very well,"* ^id a voice ffom the bed, 
but not that of his Reverence } <* be ready 
to answer .the bell, and leave tlie rootnw'* 

V< There is some mistake," said Jeanie, 
eonfounded at finding herself in the apart^ 
ment of an invalid^ *' the servant told me 
that the ttiinister**—— 

^*. iDon't trouble yourself/' said die inva* 
Ud, *' there is no mistake. I. know more 
of your aflairs than my father, and I can 
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manage them better^^Leave the radin» 
Tom." The servant obeyed.-—** We must 
noty" aaid the invalid, *< lose time, when 
we hav^ little to lose. Open the shutter of 
that window.*' 

She did so, and as he drew aside the 
curtain of his bed, the light fell on his.pale 
coutitenanee, as^ turban'd with bandages^ 
and dressed in a nightgown, he lay seem^ 
ingly exhausted upon the bed. 

^ Lo(& at me," he said« '< Jeanie Deans, 
can you not recollect me ?' 

" No, sir,*' said shcp fiill of surprise^ " I 
was never in this country before.*' 

*< But I may have been in yours. Think 
•^recollect. I would iaint did I name the 
name you are most dearly bound to loathe 
and to detest Think«-.«>remember i" 

A terrible recollection flashed on Jeanie, 
which every tone of the speaker confirm* 
ed, and which his next words rendered 
certainty. 

•* Be composed— -remember Muschat's 
Cairn, and the moonlight night." 
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t Jeanie sunk down on a chtivt with clasp- 
ed ban<fis, and gasped in ^onj. 
I ^ Ye^ here 1 lie/' he said, ••like aeruah- 
ed snake, writhing Vith impatience at tnf 
incapacity of motion — here 1 lie, when I 
ought to have been in !Bdinbtirgh) trying 
evei^ means to save a Hfe that is dearer to 
me than my own.— How is your sister ?«^ 
how fares it with her ?~cofidemned to death, 
I know it, by this time ! O, the horse that 
carried nie saKely on a thousand errands of 
folly and wickedness, that he sihouid have 
brdke^own with me on the oiily good mis- 
sion I have undertaken for years ! But I 
naust rein in mf pas^on«--my frame cannot 
endure it, and I have much to say. Give 
me some of the cordial which stands on 
that table — Why do you tremble ? But you 
have too good cause,— -Let it stand— I need 
it not/' 

Jeanie, however reluctant, approached 
him with the cup into which she had pour- 
ed the draught, and could not forbear say- 
ing, ** There is a cordial for the mind» nr, 

1 
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;if the i wicked will turn from their trangres- 
eionsv and seek to the Physician of souU." 
*« Silepce !" he said sternly — " and yet I 
thao^ yoiu* But tell me, and lose no time 
iq.. doing 60^ what you are doing in this 
icountry ? Remember^ though I have been 
your sister^s worst enemy/ yet I will serve 
her with the best of my blood» and I will 
^rve you, for her sake; and no one can 
perve you \q such purpose, for no one can 
^now the circumstances so well-— so speak 
.yritfaout fear/' 

. '< I am not afraid, sir," said Jeanie, col- 
lecting her spirits. *^ I trust in God ; and 
ff it pleases Him to redeem my sister's cap- 
tivity, it is all I seek, whosoever be the in- 
strument. Quty sir, to be plain with you, I 
dare not use your counsel, unless I were en- 
abled to 9CjS that it a^ords with the law 
which I must rely uppn." 
^ <* The devil take the puritan T' said George 
Staunton, tor so we must now call him. *^ I 
beg your pnrdon } but I am naturally im- 
{latient, and you driv$ me niad. What harm 
ffVfX^ 9| poiipil^lj do you to tell me. lo what 
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situation your sister stands, and your own 
expectations of being able to assist her ? It 
is time enough to refuse my advice when I 
offer »ny which you may think improper* 
I speak calmly to you, though 'tis agatinst 
my nature ;— but don't urge me to' impa- 
tience — it will only render me incapable of 
serving EfBe.** 

There was in the looks and woirds of this 
unhappy young man a sort- bf restrained 
eagerness and impetuosity which seemed to 
prey upon itself, as the impatience of a fiery 
steed fatigues itself with churning upon the 
bit After a moment's consideration, it oc- 
curred to Jeanie that she was not entitled 
to withhold from hinii whether on her sis- 
ter^s account or her own, the fatal account 
of the consequences of the crime which he 
had committed, nor to reject such advice^ 
being in itself lawful and innobent,'as he 
might be able to suggest in the way of re- 
medy. Accordingly, in ai8 few words as 
she could express it, she told the history <if 
her sister's trial and condemnation^ ' and of 

her own journey as far as Newarkt: He ap- 

/^^'^'^^ \ 
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peared to listm in the utmost agony of 
mind, yet repressed every violent symptom 
of emotion, whether by gesture or sound, 
\?hich might have interrupted the speaker, 
and, stretched on his couch like the M^xi* 
am monarch on his bed of live coals, only 
the contortions of his cheek, and the quir 
vering of his limbs, gave indication of hig 
sufferings. To much of what she said he 
listened with stifled groans, a& if he were 
only hearing thase miseries confirmed, whos^ . 
fatal reality he had known befpre i . but 
when she pursued her tfde through the cir* 
cumstances which had interrupted her jowt 
ney, extreme surprise and earnest attentief 
appeared to succeed, to the symptoms of 
remorse which he had before exhibited. He 
questioned Jeanie closely concerning the 
appearance of the two men, and the con- 
versation which sheliad overheard between 
the taller of them and the woman. 

When Jeanie mentioned the old woman 
having alluded to her foster^son--^^ It is 
too true,** he said j «< and the source from 
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Which I derived food, when an irdkat, mmt 

• 

4iave communicated to me the wretched*^ 
4he fated-*~propeii$ity to vices that were 
strangers in my owfi family.—- But go on.** 

Jeanie passed slightly over her jounwjr 
in Company with Madge, having no indi- 
nadon to repeat what might be the efiect of 
mere raving on the part of her companioD, 
^nd therefore her tale waa now dosed. 

Young Staunton lay for a moment in pro- 
fbund meditataon^ and at iai^h spoke with 
inore composure than he had yet displayed 
i^britug their interview.—" You are a sensi- 
tSe» as well as a good young woman, Jeanie 
Deahs^ and I will tell you more of my story 
than I have told to any one.— *Story did I 
ieall it ?^t is a tissue of folly, guilt, and mi- 
sei'y.-^But take notice — I do it because I 
desire your confidence in return-^tbat ]% 
ftrat you wiH act in this dismal matter by my 
advice and direction. Therefore do Iapeak.f 

^ I w31 do what is fitting for a sister, and 
a daughter, and a Christian woman to do,^ 
said Jeante ; ^ but do not tell me any of 
your secrets— It is not good that I should 



cotaie into your courael,' or Itttea to thb 
doctrine which causeth to err.'' 

'• iSuDpl* ibol !" 'etkt the young man. 
^ Lopk at me« My head is not bioniedp 
my foot is not cloven, my hands are ntit 
^nishcSd with talons ; and, since I a« Qet 
the very devil himself, what interest catf 
any one ekd have in 4^roying the hapM 
«ithi wliich you oraifort or fool yoursdfl 
Listen to me pAttently^ 4md; you will find 
fiiat, irken you have beard my coy nsd, 
you- may go to the »^enth heavee Wiih il 
in your pockety if ybu have a siind^ and 
not feel yourseUT an ounce heavier in the 
ascent" 

At the risk of being somewhat heavy, aa 
explanations uaualiy. prove, we must hera 
endfi»irour to cpmlHue Jnffco a distinct narra^ 
tivti^.tnformation wfatch themviditl eommiii* 
iieated in a tianner; at bnce too circum* 
stanl&dt, and too mii<sh broken by passion, 
lor admit df our giving his precise words» 
Barit of it, indeed, he read frotn a manu* 
mapti which h» had perhaps drawn up foiv 



Hie information of his relatiom 9ftdrli|ii^ 
cease* 

^ To make my tale short-^this wretch, 
fd hag'^^-^tbis Afiargaret Muidockson) was 
the wife of a favourite servant of my fa»: 
ther ;--H3he had been my nurse ; — ^her hns* 
band was dead ;-~sbe resided in a cot* 
tage near this place ^-^she had a daughter 
t^bo grew up» and was then a beautifiil but 
very giddy girl }~>her mother endetvoored . 
to promote her marriage with an old mid 
wealthy chkirl in the neighbourhood j«*-4he 
girl saw me frequently-^he was familkur 
witib m^y as our connection seemed to peN 
mil— and I--in a word, I wronged her 
aue|ly-—It was not so bad as your sister^s 
business^ but it was sufficiently viUainoua 
«-her folly should have been her protect 
tion. Soon after this I was sent abroad-— 
To do my ftther justice, if i have turned 
out a^fiend it is not his tauit-^he used the 
best tneans. When I returned, I found 
the wretched mother and daughter had 
fallen inttt disgrace, »nd were chased teom 
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tbfe cottntry.-^My deepBbare in Uieir shame 
and misery was discovered — my father used 
very harsh laogu^ge-^we quarrelled* I left 
his house» audi l^d a life of strange advenp 
ture» resolving never; again to see my fa* 
tber or n^ fathers home. 
. ^ And now coma's the story i-»«Jeaniei 
I put my life into your hands^ and not only 
my own Ufe^ whichf God knows, is not 
worth saving, but the happiness of a re* 
Spectable old man, and the honour of a fa* 
mily of Gonsideratiom My love of low so* 
tiety, as such propensities as I was cursed 
with are usually termed, was, I think, of 
an uncommon kind, and indicated a na* 
ture, which, if not depraved by early de^ 
bauchery, would have been fit for better 
things* 1 did not so much delight in the 
wild revel, the low humour, the unconfined 
liberty ot those with whom I associated, 
as in the spirit of adventure, presence of* 
mind in peril, and sharpness of intellect 
which they displayed in prosecuting their 
maraudings upon the revenue, or similar 
adventures.— p— Have you looked round 



tBis rectoiy ?-^8 it not ^ sweet aod ^edsa^ti 
Irctreat?* 

Jeanie, alarmed at this sudden change 
bf subject, replied in tfte ajfirfnative. 
*' <<.We!l! I wi&h it had been ten ttidusatid 
fathom under ground, with its chureh^^ 
Iands» and tythes, and all that belongs' to 
k. Had it not been fbr this cursed, reetof^ 
I should have been permitted tolfollow th0 
bent of 'my own inclinations and the pits 
fesston of arms, and half the courage and 
addriess that t have displayed among smug^ 
glers and deer- stealers wx^utd have seenred 
me an honourable rank among my contem- 
poraries. Why did I not go abroad when 
I left this house ?— Why did I leave it at all I 
A— why~But it cistme to that point with me 
that it is madness to look back, and misery 
to loolc forward.'' 

He paused, and then went on with more 
Composure, 

" The chances of a wandering life t)roo^hf 
me unhappily to Scotland, to etubroil tmyi 
self in worse and more criminal* actioM 



• « * « 



thin I ha4 yet been concerned in. It vrm 
now I became acquainted with Wibont 4 
remaii:able man in his station of life ; quiets 
composedi and resolute^ firm in mind, and 
ttncomRKHily strong in person, gitled wil^ 
A sort of rough eloquence which raised hiah 
above his companions. Hitherto I had 
been 

* As dissolute as desperate^ yet through bodi 

Were seen some sparkles of a better hope/ 

. . . ' « 

But it was this man's misforkmoy aa weM 
m mine, that, notwithstanding the diffisi^ 
ence of our rank and education, he acqiu^ 
fed an extraordinary and fascinating inSju^ 
eoce over me, which I can only account 
&r by the calm determination > of his . cluu 
Yacjter being superior to the less sustained 
iMipetuosity of liiine. Where he led I felt 
myself bound to follow ; and strange wak 
^ coinage and address which ;he dis^yt- 
ed i» hk pursuits. While I was engaged 
in desperate adventures, under so strange 
md dangerous a preceptor, I became ao^ 
^(uainted witb your unfortunate aister .at 
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40019: sppfts, of the yooiig people in the 
iiuj^bs, which she frequeoted by stealth-^ 
^od her ruin proved an interlude to the 
tragic scenes in which I was now deep* 
ij engaged. Yet this let me say— the viU 
lainy was not premeditated, and I was firm* 
ly resolved to do her all the justice which 
marriage could do, so soon as I should be 
able to extricate myself from my un- 
happy course of life, and embrace some 
one more suited to my birth. — I had wild 
vi8ioa»-— visions of cdnductihg her as if to 
some poor retreat^ and introducing her at 
once to rank and fortune she never dreamt 
o£ A friend, at my request, attempted a 
negociatidn with my father, which was 
protracted for some time, and renewed at 
diflerent intervals. At length, and just 
when I expected my fitther^s pardon, he 
learned by some means or other my intamy, 
painted in even exaggerated colours, which 
was, God knows,unneceasary— He wrote me 
a Unrer-«-how it found me oul^ I know not— 
enclufiing me a sum of money, and disowning 
me tor everi^--*! became desperate«^I be* 
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came frantic~»I readily joiiied Wilson in 
a peiiloas smuggliog adventure in ivhich 
we miscarried, and was willingly blinded 
by his logic to consider the robbery of the 
Officer of the cuistoms in Fife, as a &ir and 
iionourable'reprisaL Hitherto I had ofa^ 
wrved a certain line in my criminality, and 
stood free of assaults upon personal pro* 
pdrtyi but now I felt a wild pleasure in dis« 
•gracing myself as miich as possible. 

^^Theplttoderwasnoobjecttome. liaban- 
doned that to my comrades, and only asked 
the .post of dangen I remember well, that 
when I stood with my drawn sword guarding 
the door while they committed the felony^ 
I liad not a thought of my own safety, I 
was only meditating on my sense of suppo- 
sed \^rong from my family, my impotent 
thtrstof vengeance, and how it would sound 
In the haughty ears of the family of WiU 
Unjgham, that one of their descendants, and 
the heir apparent of their honours, should 
perish fay the hands of the hangman for 
fobbing a Scottish gaugen We were taken 
^-ii»I expected no less» . -W^ w^re condeinna 
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ed— that ^$0 1 looked for. But death, 'as ht 
approached nearer, looked grunlj ; dud the 
fecoUeetion of your sister's destitute condt- 
tioq determined me on an effi)rt to $ave my 
]ife.-r-I forgot toiell you^ that ifxEdinbaigh 
I again met the womata Muidockson and 
her daughter«-^-^Sfae had fbllovred the camp 
when young, and had now, under prel^MEc 
of a trifiiog traffic, resumed predatory' bsh 
bits, with which sht had already bjeen to;^ 
familiar. Our &st meeting wad stormy ; 
but I was liberal of what money I had, and 
she forgot, or seemed to forget,^ the injury 
}ier daughter bad received. . Tfae^itofbrtit- 
pate girl henself seemed hardljfeireatokooiir 
her seducer, far less to retain any aebae df 
the injury she had received. ) Hfir^miiHi is 
totally alienated, which, according : to ]»er 
mother's account^ is sometimes. the. xdQoistd* 
qiience of an utifavottnble:j^nftieiiiieQ& 
But 4t was mff doing. Here: was, ^tkn&tb^t 
bton^ knitted itmnd;my neck^to sink me 
intO' the pit of penditioml Ejety. hkkk^ 
fivdry word t>f thie poor creaturitf-fi-ber f abc 
spicita^ber . imperfect .ta»UfiOti99itr4ier 
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aQiisions to things which she had fotgotteo^ 
but which were recorded in my conscience^ 
were stabs of ^ poniard — stabs did I say ?--r- 
they were tearing with hot pincers, and 
scalding the raw wound with burning sul> 
phur«-^ey were to be endured, howevei^ 
nd they were endured.-^! retutn to my 
prisop thoughts. 

< << It was not the leastmiierable of th«m that 
ycmr sister^s time approached. I knew her 
dread pf you and of her father-^She often 
said she would die a thousand deaths ere 
you should know hdr shame*— yet her con-* 
ftaement must be provided for.-~I knew 
tbis woman Murdockson .was an infernal 
hag, but I thought she loved me, and thaf 
money would make her true. She had 
procured a file for Wilson, and a spring-saw 
for me ; and she undertook readily to take 
dharge of Efiie during her illness, in which 
Ae had skill enough to give th^ neees« 
sary a^stance.-<^I gave her the money 
which my fttther had sept me — It was set« 
tied that «rtie ^ould receive EMe into her 
ittUte i» the meantime^ apd wait for fbr- 
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iter directions from me, when I should 
effect my escape. I communicated this 
purfiose, and recommended the old hag to 
poor Effie by a letter, in which I recollect 
that I endeavoured to support the charac- 
ter of Macheath under condemnation*^^ 

p^9 e^yy bold-faced ruffian^ who is game 
to the last — ^Such, and so wretchedly poor, 
was my ambition ! Yet I had resolved to 
forsake the courses I had been engaged ioy 
should I be so fortunate as to escape the 
gibbet. My design was to marry your sis* 
ter, and go over to the West Indies. I had 
still some money left, and I trusted in one 
way or other to provide for thyself aqd my 
wife.. 

" We made the attempt to escape, ai\d 
by the obstinacy of Wilson, who insisted 
upon going iSrst, it totally miscarried. 
The undaunted and self-denied manner in 
which he sacrificed himself to redeem his 
error, and accomplish my escape froqn the 
Tolbooth- Church, you niust have heard of 
-^-^U Sootlaifd rang with it. It was a gallant 
^md extraordinary deed«-»All men spoke of 
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it--^ll meD^ even those who most coodemo- 
ed the habits and crimes of this self-devoted 
man, praised the heroism of his friendship* 
I have many vices, but cowardice, or want 
of gratitude, are none of the number. I 
resolved to requite his generosity, and even 
your sister's safety became a secondary con- 
sideration with me for the time. To effect 
Wilson's Uberation was my principal objecti 
and I doubted not to .find the means. 

" Yet I did not forget Effie neither. The 
Uoodhounds of the law were so close after 
me, that I dared not trust myself near any of 
my eld haunts^ but old Murdockson met 
me hy appointment, and informed me that 
your sifter had happily been delivered of a 
boy. I charged the hag to keep her patient's 
mind easy^ and let her want for nothing that 
money could purchase, and I retreated to 
those places of concealment where the men 
engaged in Wilson's desperate trade are 
used to hide themselves and their uncus- 
tomed goods. Men who are disobedient 
both, to human and divine laws, are not 
always insensible to the claims of cou- 
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Mge and generosity. We were aMittd thai; 
the mob of Edinburgh, strongly moved 
with the hardship of Wilson's situation^ and 
the gallstfitry of his conduct, would back 
any bold attempt that might be made to 
rescue him even frbm the foot of the gibi> 
bet. Desperate as the attempt seemed, upiy 
on my declaring myself ready to lead- the 
onset on the guard, I^und no want of fol- 
lowers who engaged to stand by me. 

^ I have no doubt I should have rescued 
him from the very noose that dangledover bii 
liead,"* he continued with animation, which 
seetned a flash of the interest which be had 
taken in such exploits ; ^ but amongst other 
precautions, the mag^trates bad taken one» 
Suggested, as we afterwards learned, by-the 
unhappy wretch Porteous^ which eifectud^^ 
ly disconcerted n^y . measures. They ^nti^ 
cipated, by half an hour, the oidiniiy pe<r 
riod for execution ; and, as it bad been re^ 
served amongst us, that^ for fear of obsei^* 
vation tmm the officers of justice, we should 
not show ourselves upon the street antti 
the time of action approached, it followed 
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tMtft all was over before our attempt at a re- 
96ti6 commehced. It did commence; how* 
evefi an<f 1 gained the scafibkl and cut the 
rope with my owti hind. It was toolate f The 
bdld# iiloat-hestrtedi genertouscriihinal wasno 
mote^^M venjgeiahce was all that remain' 
ed to u9-*^a vengeance^ as- 1 then thought^ 
doiibly due from my hand, to whom WiU 
son had given life and Bbeity when he 
eotfM as easily Vave secured his own,*' 

«« C^ 4ir,* said Jeanie, *«did the Scrip, 
ture iieVir ' come into ydur foind, * Verut 
(^etmde is aitnei and I WiU repay it ^^ 

•« Sts^^ure i> ' Why -I had not opened a 
ti\Ae'f^'^tfestr8,"''iHB^«KA Staunton. 

•* WW toe, sitij;* i^Afti Jeanie— ** and a 
B(*»ils«etl-^ntt)or ' 
. ^^-ftft.naturaTfor you to say so ;' yel dt* 
itot halterhipttttdi but 1^ me ^htsh my tndst 
iee^iWsed lii^OiijH'This beast, Fbrteous, ivlib 
iHep^-Gtmg 'otttUt ptafgie Wg after it had 
e6»9ed>td%e ^e^ieisn^, beeafihe the objiect of 
Iheii'htvt^d'foriUivin^ overdone his dnty; 
aM t>ri,ttiti<6 Ki^ having ^one it to<» wdK 
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We*— that is» I and other determined friends 

of WilsoD) resolved to be avenged— but eau- 

tion was necessary. I thought I kad been 

marked bj one of the officers^ and there- 

jfore continued to Jurk about t^e vicimt}^ of 

Eclinburgh|i but without daring tpvenl^ure. 

within the wal|s* At length I visif:edtf at 

the hazard pf my life, the [daee where I 

hoped to find my future, wife a^ad n^ son-<« 

they were both gcmei^ Dame Mju^ dpcksou 

informed me that so soon u Effie beard of 

the iiuscarriage of the attempt to rescue 

Wilson, and the hot pursuit after me, she 

feH into a brain fever ; apd that being one 

day <^liged to go out on some; ; qecessary 

business and leave her alone, she had taken 

that opportunity to escape, and she had not 

seen her since* I loaded her with reproachea^ 

to which she listened with the most provob 

)ung and callous composure » for it is one of 

ber attributes, that^ violent and fierce as she 

is upon most occasions, there are some in 

which, she shews .the most imp&turbable 

calmq^BS. I threatened ker wttb justice j 

8 
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skeMid I had more reasoh to fi^r justice 
than she had. I felt she was right> and was 
silenced. I threatened her with vengeanfce ; 
she replied in nearly the same words, that, 
to judge by injuries received, I had more 
reason to fear her vengeance, than she to 
dread mine. She was again right, and I was 
left without an answer. I flung myself from 
her in indignation, and employed a com- 
rade to make enquiry in the neighbourhood 
of Saint Leonard's concerning your sister ; 
but eire I received his answer, the opening 
quest of a well^scented terrier of the law 
djQOve me from the vicinity of Edinburgh 
to a more distant and secluded place of 
concealment* A secret and trusty emissary 
at length brought me the account of Por« 
teous's condemnation, and of your sister's 
imprisonment on a^ criminal chai^ ; thus 
astounding one of nHne* earsi while he gra* 
tified the other. 

^ 1 again ventured to the Pleasanee— 
again charged Miirdocksoa with treachery 
to the Unfertmate £ffie and her cMId^ 

VOL. in. K 
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though I could conceive no reason, save 
that of appropriating the whole of the mp- 
ney I had lodged with her. Your narrative 
thrpws light on this, and shews another mo- 
tive, not less powerful because less evident 
— the desire of wreaking vengeance on the 
seducer of her daughter,-T-tbe destroyer at 
once of her reason and reputation. Great 
God ! how I wish that, instead of the re- 
venge she made choice of^ she had deliver- 
ed me up to the cord !" 

•^ But what account did the wretched 
woman give of Effie and the bairn ?" said 
Jeanie, who» during this long and agitating 
narrative, had firmness and discernment 
enough to keep her eye on such points as 
might throw hght on her sister's misfor- 
tunes. 

<< She would give none," said Staunton ; 
^< she said the mother made a moonlight 
flitting from her house, with the infimt in 
her ^rms— *that she had never seen either 
of them since-— that the lass might have 
throw^ the child into the North Loch or 
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the Quarry- Holes, for what she knew, and 
it was. like enough she had done so." 

*v And how came you to believe that she 
did not speak the fatal truth ?" said Jeanie, 
trembling. 

. *^ Because, on this second occasion, 1 
saw her daughter, and I understood from 
her, that, in fact, the child had been re- 
moved or destroyed during the illness of 
the mother. But all knowledge to be got 
from her. is so uncertain and indirect, that 
I could not collect any farther circum- 
stances. Only the diabolical character of 
old Murdockson makes me augur the worst.** 
. <^ The last account agrees with that gi- 
ven by my poor sister,** said Jeanie } " but 
gang on wi' your ain tale, sir.** 

« Of this I am certain,*' said - Staunton, 
«< that Effie, in her senses, and with her 
knowledge, never injured living creature— 
But what could I do in her exculpation ?— 
Nothing— and, therefore,my whole thoughts 
were turned toward her safety. I waa un* 
der the cursed necessity of suppressing my 
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feelings to«rards Murdocksoii ; my life wsis 
in the hag's band — that I cared not fory 
but on my life hung that of your sisten I 
spoke the wretch fair ; I appeared to con«^ 
fide in her ^ and to me, so far as I was per- 
Anally concernedt she gave proofs of ex<* 
traordinary fidelity. I was at finstuncer* 
tain what measures I ought to adept fast 
your sister's liberation, when the geDeial 
cage excited among ^e citizens of Edin-^ 
burgh on account of the reprieve of For* 
teous, suggested to me the during idea of 
forcing the jail, and at once darcykig off 
your sister from the clutches of the law, 
and bringing to condign punishment a mis- 
creant, who had tormeoted the unfortuimtff- 
Wilson, even in the hour of death, .as if his 
bad been a wild Indian taken captive by an 
hostile tribe. I flungmysdf among the mut 
titude in the moment of fermenti^oiii>~so 
did others among Wilson^s mates, wh0 hady 
like me, been disappointed in the bo{iie of 
l^utting their eyes vvith Parteous'sexecutioo. 
All was organized, and I was^cfaosenibr the 
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captain. I felt not — I do not now fee), 
compunction for what was to be done, and 
has since been executed.'* 

: ** O God forgive yci sir, and bring you 
to a better sense of your wajnir exclaimed 
Jeanie, in horror at the avowal of such vio- 
;lent sentiments. 

" Amen,** replied Staunton, «• if my sen- 
timents are wrong. But I repeat, that, al« 
tthougfa willing to aid the deed, I could 
ihave wished them to have chosen another 
ieader ; because I foresaw that the great 
'.and general duty of the ni^ht would inter- 
fere with the assistance which I proposed 
to render Effie. I gave ta commission, 
•bo wever, to a trusty friend to protect her 
to a place of safety, so soon as the fateil 
procession liad left the jail. But for no 
persuasimis which I could use in the hurry 
of the moment, or which my comrade em- 
ployed at more length, after the mob had 
taken a difierent direction, could the unfor. 
tunate girl be prevailed upon to leave the 
priscm. His arguments were all wasted 
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upon the infatuated victim, and he was ob- 
liged to leave her in order to attend to his 
own safety. Such was his account ; but, 
perhaps, he persevered less steadily in his 
attempt to persuade her than I would have 
done.** 

*^ Effie was right to remain/' said Jeanie ; 
<« and I love her the better for it." 

•• Why will you say so ?' Said Staunton* 

^* You cannot understand my reasons^ 
sir, if I should render them/' answered 
Jeanie^ composedly ; '^ they that thireft for 
the blood of their enemies have no taste 
for the well-spring of life." 

*• My hopes," said Staunton, " were thus 
a second time disappointed. My next ef- 
forts were to bring her through her trial by 
means of yourself. How I urged it, and 
where, you cannot have forgotten* I do 
not blame you for your refusal ; it was 
founded, I am convinced, on principle, and 
not on indifference to your sister's fate. 
'For me, judge of me as a man frantic;.! 
knew not what hand to turn to,.and all my 
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efforts were unavailing. In this condition, 
and close beset on all sidest I thought of 
what might be done by means of my fami- 
ly, and their influence. I fled from Scot- 
land-— I reached this place— my miserably 
wasted and unhappy appearance procured 
me from my father that pardon, which a 
parent finds it so hard to refuse^ even to the 
most undeserving son. And here I have 
awaited in anguish of mind, which the con- 
demned criminal might envy, the event of 
your sister's trial.'* 

<< Without taking any steps for her re« 
lief ?" said Jeanie. 

<* To the last I hoped her case might 
terminate more favourably ; and it is only 
two days since that the fatal tidings reach- 
ed me. My resolution was instantly taken* 
I mounted my best horse with the purpose 
of making the utmost haste to London, 
and there compounding with Sir Robert 
Walpole for your sister's safety, by sur- 
rendering to him, in the person of the heir 
of the family of Willingham, the notorious 
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George ^I^obertsoqi tli^ ;»ecomi^ice.<>f TWU 
fion, the l^reaker pf the Tplbookh prison^ 
and thie \7elLknQwn lender of the Poirteous 
mpb/* 

** But would thftt save my stater 4^^' said 
Jeanie^ in astonishment* 

" It would, as I should drive my .bar- 
gaii)/' ^aid Stapnton. ** Queens love ^e• 
venge as w^U as their sui:^i^cr8p-«-iLiltle.:a8 
you seem to /esteem it, it ia a poisoo which 
please? all palates, from the ptiuceitOjthe 
peasant.— The life of an ob^aure viUager ? 
Whyi 1 might a^k the best :of (he xfown- 
jewels for laying the head of such aninsoiopt 
conspiracy at the ioQt of her. malesty^ with a 
certainty of being gratified. AU my otber 
plans have failed^ but this.oQuld not«— *Hea- 
ven is just, however, and would not honour 
me with making this voluntary atonement 
for the injury I have done your aisker. I 
had not rode ten mile^ when my bonse^ the 
best and most sure-footed animal in this 
country, feU with me on a level pieoe of 
rpadj as if he had been atrack by a .cannon* 
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shot. I was greatly hurt, and was brought 
back here in the condition in which you 
now see me.'* 

As young Staunton had come to the con- 
clusion, the servant opened the door, and, 
with a voice which seemed intended rather 
for a signal, than merely the announcing of 
a visit, m^9 ^^ His E^verence^ sir> is co- 
ming «fp stairs to wait upon you.** 

" For God's sake, hide yourself, Jeanie,** 
exclaimed StauBtoii» *vin that dressing do- 
set !" 

*< No, sir»'' ssAi Jeanie ; ** as I am here 
^r ilAe ill, I canna take the shame of hid- 
ing mysell frae the master o' the house.** 

^ But, good Heavens !'* exclaimed George 
Stauntdn, " do but consider*'*—- 1 

Sre he could complete the ^nteoce, his 
father entered the apartment. 



Kd 
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CHAPER IX. 



And ndw^ will pardon^ comfort^ kindness^ draw 
The youth &om Vice ? will honour^ duty^ kw h 

Caabbe,! 



Jea^ie arose from her seat, and made 
her quiet reverence, when the elder Mr 
Staunton entered the apartment. His asto- 
nishment was extreme at finding his son 
in such company. 

" i perceive, madam, I have made a mis- 
take respecting you, and ought to have left 
the task of interrogating you, and of right- 
ing your wrongs, to this young man, with 
whom, doubtless, you have been formerly- 
acquainted.'' 

** It's unwitting on my part that I am 
here,** said Jeanie ; ** the servant told me 
his master wished to speak with me." 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 227 

** There goes the purple coat over my 
ears," murmured Tummas. " D — n her, 
why must she needs speak the truth, when 
she could have as well said any thing else 
she had a mind ?" 

"George," said Mr Staunton, ** if you 
are still— as you have ever been — ^lost to all 
self-respect, you might at least have spared 
your &ther, and your father's house, such a 
disgraceful scene as this."' 

" Upon my life — upon my soul, sir!" 
said George, throwing his feet over the side 
of the bed, and starting from his recumbent 
posture. 

" Your life, sir !" interrupted his father, 
with melancholy sternness, — " What sort of 
life has it been ? — Your soul ! alias ! what 
regard have you ever paid to it ? Take cafe 
to reform both ere offering either as pledges 
of your, sincerity, ' ' 

" Oh my honour^ sir, you do me wrong," 
answered George Staunton ; " I have been 
all that you can call me that's bad, but in 
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the present instance you do me kjustice. 
By my honour, you do !* ^ 

'^ Your iionottrf said his fiither, and 
turned from him; witk a look of tke most 
uphraiding contempt, to Jeanie. '^ From 
yiaju, young woman, I neidier ask nor ex- 
j>ect any explanation ; but, as a &ther adike 
and as a clergyman, I request your depar- 
ture £rom this^ house, ff your ronoaiitic 
story has been other than a pr^etxt to find 
adpaisskm into dt, (whidi, &em Hie society 
IB whidi you first iappeared, I cni^ be per- 
mitted to doubts) you i^iU find a justice of 
peace within two miles, with whom, imore 
properly than with me, yQU may lodge 
your camplaint." 

^ This shall not be,'' isaid George Staun- 
ton, atarting up to hia feet ^ Bit, you are 
naturally kind and humane— *you shall not 
become cruel and inhospitabie on my ae- 
eount^^Turn outtfaa^ eves^ropping ras- 
cal,'' pointing to TlKMmas, ^ loid grt what 
hartshorn drops, ov what better receipt you 
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have against faintiDg, and I m\l explain to 
yoa In two words the condeetion betwixt 
this young wenasn and me. She shall ;n/ot 
lose her fiir character thsough nie-^I hate 
dene too inuoh mischief to her family al- 
ready, and I know too well what ibekiligs 
to ithe loss of fame.^ 

** Leave theibom^ sir/' said the Rector to 
the servant ; and when the man had obey- 
ed, <he caceAilly ishut the doKir behind him^ 
and then addressidg his son/ he said stern- 
ly, "Now, sir, what new proof of your in- 
famy hwe yon to impiart to me ?'' 

Young Staunton was about to speak, 
but it was one of diose moments wfaen 
those, who, Bke Jeanie Deans, possess the 
advantage of a steady courage and um^uf- 
fled temper, can assume the suiperiority 
over more ardent but less detenoiiiied spi* 
rits. 

" Sir,*' she said to the elder Staunton, 
" ye have an undoubted right to aslc yotir 
ain sqn t6 render a Kason ctf his ^eondnet. 
But respecating me, I am but a way-tfaritog 
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traveller, no-waysobHgated or indebted to 
you, unless it be for the meal of meat 
which, in my ain country, is willingly gien 
by rich or poor, according to their ability, to 
those who need it ; and for which^ forbye 
that, I am willing to make payment, if I 
didna think it would be an affront to o£fer 
' siller in a house like this — only I dinna 
ken the fashions of the country." 

" This is all very weD, young woman,'* 
said the Rector, a good deal surprised, and 
unable to conjecture whether to impute 
Jeanie's language to simplicity or imperti- 
nence — "this may be all very well— but 
let me bring it to a point. Why do you 
stop this young man's mouth, and prevent 
his communicating to his father and his 
best friend, an explanation (since he says 
he has one) of circumstances which seem 
in themselves not a little suspicious ?' 

^^ He may tell of his ain afiOurs what he 
likes," answered Jeanie; ** but my family 
and friends have nae right to hae ony sto- 
ries told anent them without thdr express 
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desire ; and, as tHey canna be here to speak 
for themsjslves, I entreat je wadna ask Mr 
George ,Rob~I mean Staunton, or what- 
ever his name is, ony questions anent me 
or my folk ; for I maim be free to tell you, 
that he will neither have the bearing of a 
Christian or a gentleman, if he answers you 
against .my express desire/' 

^ This is the most extraordinary thing I 
ever met with,** said the Rector, as, after fix- 
ing his eyes keenly on the placid, yet mo- 
dest countenance of Jeanie, he turned them 
sudd^y upon his son. ^* What have you 
to say, sir ?" 

<< That I feel I have been too hasty in 
my p^mise, sir,'' answered Greorge Staun- 
ton ; ^^ I have no title to make any com- 
munications respiting the aflbirs of this 
. young person's family without her assent." 

The elder Mr Staunton turned his eyes 
fnxa one to the oiher with marks of sur- 
prise. . . 
. " This is more, and worse, I fear,** he 
•aid^ addressing his son, *f than one at your 



insist iifiob^lmowisi^ the mys^^ 

wn» rather au&nty, '' ibat I Itare na title 
to ixumttmi <the itffmsiof this ^oungrwe- 
r^mm's femily ^thmit lier^ocK^ 

^^ And I iiae< iMe inyatanes to «fepbdB, 

sir,*" said Jeanie, ^* biicfc enfy to prajr you, as 

a pMacfaer of tiie igospel (tad a genilleman, 

. ta permit txte ito go ufeto the inett piiUie- 

house on Ifhe Lituancai road.*" 

^^ I idndL take care of your safety/^ s»d 
youog StBtrnton-; ^^ you need tude ^ial&- 
vour from no one*** 

^* Do you say.so hefore my^fakie?** said 
tiie juatly incensed father. ^V Perhaps, -sir, 
yon intend to fiH op the^oup ofidisobedi- 
enoecand preffigacy by ^mnii^ a km^BoA 
diiBgraceiial marrjf^e? Butiet ixaerfaid you 
hewfa?e/' 

^^ If you irenef feared ^ iaic a tlnig hap- 
pening wil me, sir/' said Jeanie, *^.l ean 
onty say,, that notdkxr, aH the knd £hat liea 
hetiveeaiiie^wa eM^:^ dKraiolMvr wad 



n 
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I be the ^vroman thst should wed your 
son/' 

^* There is simwthiiig very singular in 
all this/' said the. elder Staunton ; ^ follom 
me into the next room^ young womfoi.^ - 

*^ JHear me speakfiist/' saidithe young 
man. ^ I iiave ibut one <yrGcd to say. ' I 
iMmfide entirely in your.pnidenee ;. tell my 
fa^er as much or., as little of tfaMe ^natters 
as you will, ;be dudl^know neitiierinore or 
less £rom me.** 

His&tiier 3darted.at him a glanoe of m« 
.dlgnatioD) !:vi^ch aoftened: into 4K>rrow as he 
aaw Um.ttnk down on the couehf exhaust* 
ed with the scene ike lu|d undccgone. He 
left itiie apartment and Jeanie flowed 
.him, <3eorge Staunton ^nnsing . hnnself as 
she passed the. dpor«way, and pvonouneng 
the word, *' Bemember!*' in «a tone «a mo- 
nitcny as it was uttered by Charlea I. upon 
the scaffold. The elder Stauntgn led the 
way into a small padour, and shut the 
door, 1 

^ Young woman,'' saidlip, ** thera is some* 
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tiling in your &oe and appearance that 
marks both sense and simplidty, and if I 
am not deceiyed, inoocenoa also —Should it 
be otherwise, I can only say, you are the 
most accomplished hypocrite I have ever 
seen. — I ask to know no secret that you 
have unwfliingness to divulge, least of all 
those which concern my son. His conduct 
has given me too much unhappiness to 
permit me to hope comfort or satisfaction 
fix>m him. If you are such as !• suppose 
you, believe me, that whatever unhappy 
circumstances may have connected you 
.with George Staunton, the isooner you 
break theio through the better." * 

« I think I understand your meamng, 
sir," replied Jeanie ; ^* and as ye are sae 
frank as to ^>eak o' the young gentleman 
ia sic a way, I must needs say that it is but 
the second time of my speaking wi' him in 
our lives, and what I hae heard firae him on 
these twa occ^isions has been such that I 
never wish to hear the like again." 
: " Then it is your real intmtion to leave 
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^lis part of the country, and proceed to 
London ?" said the Rector. 

*• Certainly, sir ; for I may say, in c«ie 
sense, that the avenger of blood is behind 
me ; and if I were but assured against mis- 
chief by the way—" 

'* I have made enquiry,'' said the clergy- 
man, *' after the suspicious characters you 
desoibed. They have left their place of 
: rendezvous ; but as they may be lurking 
in the neighbourhood, and as you say you 
have special reason to apprehend violence 
from them, I will put you under the charge 
.cisL steady person, who will protect you as 
6r as Stamford, and see you into a li^bt 
.Qoacfa« which goes from thrice to Lon 
don/* 

" A coach is not for the like of me, sir," 
Sfiid Jeanie ; to wht»n the idea of a stage- 
coach was unknown, as indeed they were 
then only used in the ' neighbourhood, of 
Lcmdon. 

Mr Staunton briefly explained that she 
wouli]: find that mode of conveyance more 



(«3oiJamodi9uk^ eheapte, and more isafe ifaiih 

travelling on horsdmek. She expressed her 

gmth^de: with sojdnuch smglehess of iieart> 

that ileitis iiiduoed^oa6k>her whether die 

-mrantedilhe peeuimiy measis df prosecuting 

her journey. She thai^ked fahn, but said 

^eiiad enoii^ Tor her purposefBnd indeed 

idle diad /huBibaiided her stock iwith great 

caw. (Thifi ire^ly ^served alsb to remove 

iswne )daift>tjBy whiehjustuxsaUy enough ^tSXL 

iflmted. m^MriStaunlon^s znind, wspecdng 

ji€r:jeharaei«rjai4 resftl purpose, iand'Satkfi- 

^odifainv ^t'least, iA$,t tmMesy^ Aid n^t leHter 

^itohcRrrjB^emeofideoeptien, if tan impost- 

jQor^she lAoidd prove. Henes^Mq«iesifeed4x> 

knoov jsrfattt ipart jof thetity 4ie iwished to 

go to. 

** Joianreiy deceistiiExierchantty^^ousih & 
my\mn, a^Msr&iSass^sbjilAiat selSsiSmiff^mid 
iv^baceo, jatrAe fsiga 4>'<4die "Tkiatley wme- 
gate, m ife tofvafi/' 

Jeanie communicated this int^igen4e 
^vfith a feeling itbat a ccnmeeldei^jso reepect- 
idde ought toijgwe^her o^nsequenoe ^ the 

5 
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ey^ of Mr Staimfon ; and she was a good . 
deal surprised, wiieanr be ^ttn&wered, 

^' Jjcnd is this wonmh ydnvcmfy aoqmdht- 
a0c6 InLbtidoiii my pdor girl? and have' 
you really no. better knowled;ge whelrfe ste 

ia to be found?'* 

'/ I waa' gauB to see the Biike o£ Ar- 
gyle, forbye Mrs Glai^'' said Jeanie ; ^^ and 
i£ your honour thinks it wOruld be b^tto 
go Huate first, and get soiole of his Graoe^s 
folks to show mer*my o^usin's shop '* 

. " Axe you aequaitttcd with ai^ of tbe 
IdUke of Axgyha'a : people ?" said t&e Rec- 
t«r. .,,•'■■ 

. « N<ii sir." : 

*^ Her brain must h^ somethiiig«ti>uoli^\ 
alter 'all; or it would be iifapos^ble for her 
toTtel^ on sufch intix>ductibns. — Well," said^ 
hir i^nd, ^^ I musst not ^iquire into the 
oqiuse of yiour journey, and so I oannotfe 
fi* to give you advice bow to manage it.' 
But the landlady of th^^^houaewbdre.the^ 
OdlLch $top»> i$ a very decsent |>^son ; aifd, 
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83 I use her house sometimes, I will give 
you a recommendation to her." 

Jeanie thanked him for his kindness 
with her best courtesy, and said, *♦ That 
with his honour's line, and ane from wor- 
thy Mrs Bickerton, that keeps the Seven 
Stars at York, she did not doubt to be well 
taken out in Lunnon." 

" And now," said he, ** I presume you 
will be desirous to set out immediately." 

*' If I had been in an inn, sir, or any 
suitable resting-place," answered Jeanie, 
**' I wad not have presumed to use the 
Lord's day for travelling ; biit as I am <m 
a journey of mercy, I trust my dmng so 
will not be imputed." 

?* You may, if you chuse, remain with 
Mrs Dalton for the evening ; but I desire 
you will have no further correspondence 
with my son, who is not a proper counsel 
lor for a person of your age, whatever your 
difficulties may be." 
, " Your honour speaks ower truly in 



THE HEAET OF MID«LOTHIAK. 289 

tbaV said Jeanie ; " it was not with my 
will that I spoke wi' him just now» and— • 
not to wish . the gentleman ony thing but 
gude — I never, wish to see him between 
the een again/' 

" If you please/* added the Rector, " as 
you seem to be a seriously-disposed young 
woman, you may attend family worship in 
the hall this evening/' 

>' I thank your honour/' said Jeanie; 
^^ but I am doubtful if my attendance would 
be to edification/* 

" How !" said the Rector; " so young, and 
already unfortunate enough tp have doubts 
upon the duties of religion !" 

** God forbid, sir/* replied Jeanie ; " it 
is not for that; but I have been l»:ed in 
the faith of the suffering remnant of the 
Presbyterian- doctrine in Scotland, and I 
am doubtful if I can lawfully attend upon 
your fashion of worship, seeing it has been 
testified against by many precious souls 
of our kirk, and, specially by my worthy 
father/' 

6 
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'< WeU, mj^good giri,'- said the Bector^ 
with a good-faimiQiifed smile^ ^ £uf be it 
fitfm me to pot any ifaree upcm yaur con- 
sGOCTiee; and yet yon ought to recollect 
that the same divine grace ctispenses its 
stavatns to other kingdomn as well as to 
Sootlandw As it is as essential to oar spi- 
ritual, as water to our earthly wants, its 
springs, various in character, yet alike effi- 
cacious in virtue, are to be found in abun- 
dance throu^Hnit the Christian worli** 

" Ah, but," said Jeanie, " though the 
w&ters' may br alike, yetj with your wor- 
ship's leave, tte/UessEng upon ihenr may 
not be equal. It would have been in vain 
fat Naaman tiie Syrian leper to have bathed 
in Fharphar and Abana^ rivers of Damas- 
cus, .wh^i it was only the waters of Jordan 
tlmt'were sancti&d for the cure." 

:^ WeB^'* teid tbe Bectw, *♦ we will not 
enter upon ' the great debate betwixt our 
naloKmal dinrches at present. We must 
endeavour to satisfy you, that, at least, 
amongst our errors, we preserve Christian 
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charity^ and a desire to assist our bre- 
tibren/* 

He t^eti ordered Mrs Dalton into hin 
presence, and consigned Jeanie to her par- 
ticular charge, with directions to be kind 
to her, and wilh assut^ices, that, early in 
&e morning, a trusty guide and a good 
horse should be ready to conduct her to 
Stamford. He dien took a serious and dig- 
nified^ yet kind leave of her, wishing her 
full success in the objects of her journey, 
tshich he said he doubted not were lauda- 
ble^ freitt the soundness of thinking whidi 
^e had displayed in xx>nvefsation. 

Jeanie was again conducted by the house- 
keeper to h€^ own apartment. But the 
evening was not destmed to pass over with- 
out further torment from young Staunton. 
A paper was slipped into her hand by 
the faithfid Tiimmas, which intimated his 
young master's desire, or rather demand, 
to see her instantly, and assured her he had 
provided against interruption . 

voi« ttl. L 
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'* Tell your young master/* said Jeanie« 
openly, and regardless of all the winks and 
signs by which Tummas strove to make 
her comprehend that Mrs Dalton was not 
to be admitted into the secret of the cor- 
respondence, " that I promised faithfully 
to his worthy father that I would not see 
hun again/' 

** Tummas/' said Mrs Dalton, " I think 
you might be much more creditably em-"^ 
ployed, considering the coat you wear^ 
and the house you live in, than to be car- 
rying messages between your young mas- 
ter and girls that chance to be in thii» 
house." • 

" Why, Mrs Dalton, as to that, 1 'wa» 
hired to carry messages, and not to ask any . 
questions about them ; and it's not for tl^e 
like of me to refuse the young gentleman's 
bidding, if he. were a little wildi^h or so.— 
If there was harm meant^ there's no harm 
dpne, you see/' 

" However,*' said Mrs Dalton, " I gie 
you fair warning, Tummas Ditton^ that 
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an I catch thee at this work again^ his Re- 
verence shall make a clear house of you." . 

Thomas retired, abashed and in dismay. 
The rest of the evening past away without 
any thing worthy of notice. 

Jeanie enjoyed the comforts of a good 
bed and a sound sleep with grateful satis- 
faction, after the perils and hardships of the 
preceding day ; and such was her fatigue^ 
that she slept soundly until six o'clock, 
when she was awakened by Mrs Dalton, 
who acquainted her that her guide and 
horse were ready, and in attendance. She 
hastily rose, and, after her morning devo- 
tions! was soon ready to resume her travels. 
The motherly care of the housekeeper had 
provided an early breakfast, and, after she 
had partaken of this refreshment, she found 
herself safe seated on a pillion behind a 
stout Lincolnshire peasant, who was, be- 
sides, armed with pistols, to protect her 
against any violence which might be of- 
fered. 

They trudged along in silence for a mile 



«r tw* along a country 1?oad, wliich conduct* 
ed -fli^tn, \)f itedge attd gate-ivhy, into the 
pi£ntcipd W^Way, a little beyond Grant- 
Mn. At lengtti her masbeir of the horse 
asked her whether heit ttkrtie was iiot JeaHi 
dt Jane iDeaiis. She afisWeied in the af- 
iifrtative, Veitii sotote surprise, ** Then 
help's a Mt of *i ifbte as <JoheemS you,** said 
tbe man/bahdingit oVe^ bis leift fihouMei-, 
'^iVB from ydSihg niaitte, as I jtidge, attd 
evety iliaii abdut Witiihj^atii i§ -fein to 
pleastkre him eitb* for loVe at fear ; for 
he^ll ookue to be hliOlo^ at l^t, l^t fliem 
say what iftey like/' 

Jeante teoke the sreal of the note, which 
Was addiesrsed to her, and read as follows : 

" Yt)U refii^e to see me. I isiuppose you 
are shocked iat my chan^ter : but, in paiilt^ 
ing myself sudbi as I am, you should give 
me credit for my isiiicdrity. 1 am, at leasl^ 
no hypocrite. Vou i^fUse, however, to see 
me, and your conduct miay be natural— ^fout 
is it wise ? I have expressed my anxiety to 
repair your sister's misfbltunes at the ex- 
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pence of my honour,<n^oy £umly*s; honour 
—my own life ; ai^ you.think me too 4^ 
based ta be admitted evexi to sacnfice what 
I have remaining df honom*, fame» and life^ 
in her cause. Wdl, if the ofierer be despi- 
sed, the yietiiaa is still eijuaUy at hand ; and 
perhaps there may he justiee u^ the decree 
of Heaven, that I shaU not have the mdan* 
cfaoly credit of appeark^ to make this^ sat- 
erifice out of my oivn Ikee good^will. You» 
as you have decUned B(iy eoncurrence, must 
take the whole ^en yoovseU- Go, tbeiii 
to Hie I>uke of Argyle, and, when other 
arguments fail you, t^ him yoiu faa^re it in 
your power to bring to ooncti^ punishns^nt 
tixe most active conspiratar iu the Forteo^ 
moU He will hear 3f^u'o^ this topics should 
he be deaf on every o^hen AJl^ke youir ixw^ 
terms, for they will be at your own mial^ing* 
You know where I ^m to b^ tonmd ; ai^d^ 
you may be assured! w^not ^i^ you th^ 
dark side of the bil}, as at IVf usehafs Cairn ; 
I h^ve no tbou^ts^ of sl^frmg Sfov^ the 
house I waabom in i like thel|ajre« I fik^iX 
be woxriod m the m-t I sta¥tf4 &om I 
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repeat it — ^make your own terms. I need 
not remind you to ask your sister's life, for 
that you will do of course ; but make terms 
of advantage for yoursdf— ask wealth and 
reward— office and income for Butler — ask 
any thing — ^you will get any thing — ^and 
all for delivering to the hands of the exe- 
cutioner a man most deserving of hi» of- 
fice ; — one who, though young in years, is 
old in wickedness, and whose most earnest 
desire is, after the ^storms of an unquiet 
life, to sleep and be at rest." 
• This extraordinary letter was subscribed 
with the initials G. S. 

Jeanie read it over once or twice with 
great attention, which the slow pace of the 
horse, as he stalked through a deep lane, 
enabled her to do with facility. 

When she had perused this billet, her 
first employment was to tear it into as 
small pieces as possible, and disperse these 
{)ieces in the air by a few at a time, so that 
a document containing so perilous a secret 
might not fall into any other perscm's hand. 

The question how far, in point of extre- 
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mity, she was entitled to save her sister's 
life by sacrificing that of a person who, 
though guilty towards the state, had done 
her no injury, formed the next earnest and 
most painful subject of consideration. In 
one sense, indeed, it seemed as if denoun- 
cing the guilt of Staunton, the cause of her 
-sister's errors and misfortunes, would have 
been an act of just, and even providential 
retribution. But Jeahie, in the strict and 
severe tone of morality in which she was 
^ucated, bad to consider not only the ge- 
-fieral aspect of a proposed action, but its 
justness and fitness in relation to the actor, 
before she could be, according to her own 
phtase; free to enter up(»i it. What right 
had she to make a barter between the lives 
of Staunton and of Effie, and to sacrifice 
the one for the safety of the other ? His 
guiltr— that guilt for which h^ was amena- 
ble to the laws— was a crime against the 
"public indeed, but it was not against h^. 

Ndther did it seem to her that his share 
in the death of Porteous, though her mind 
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revolted at the idea of u^ic^ violence to 
any oae» was in the r^laticai of a common 
laaurder, againist the perpetratoif of which 
aveiy on^ is called to aid the j^ubtic mtf- 
ipstrate. That violent aetion wa^ blended 
with soaany circumstances^ whidh» in the 
9yes of those of Je$fm'9 rank in lifey if they 
did not altogether deprive it of the efat- 
raeter of guilty s6fteiied» at leasts iite most 
atrocious featitfes^ The anxiety of the go- 
vernment to obtain eonviel^n of soiae of 
ibe^ offenders^ had but served ti^ iner^iie 
Ae public feeU»g whkh connected the ae- 
tion» though vidwt aed( irregular, with 
the idea of ancient national indfjpendence. 
The rigorous measures adopted or pro- 
posed s^ainst the city of Edinburgh^ the 
ancient metropolis of Sootland*^be q:^- 
tremely unpopular and us^udidous mea- 
sure (^ compellifi^ the ckrgy to prom\il- 
gate from the pulpit the reward offered for 
the discovery of the perpetrators «f thk 
slaughter, had produced on the publie n^d 
the opposite consequenees from what wer* 



intended; and Jeanie &lt oenflciona, tiiat 
whoever should lodge ktfonnation ccmeenir 
ing that event, and fi)r whensoever pur- 
pose it m^t be doiie» it would he &mA' 
dered 99 an aet of trewBon against the inde- 
pendieaee of Seothmd. With the fimaticbin 
of the Seotah presbjrftevianfi, there was al- 
ways nui^lcd a glow of national fedon^ 
and Jennie tremblfed at ithe idea of her 
name hekig haiftdisd down i»i pooterity widi 
that o£ the ^* fm^e Mimteath/' vA cooe or 
two others who, having deaevted and be- 
trayed the eauae of tb«r country, are 
damned to perpetual remeidbianee and ex- 
ecfftticm sonong Us peasantry. Yet, to part 
with Eire's We onoe more, whesi a word 
spoken mi^t save it. prtaaed severaky on 
the mind of her affectionate sisteor* 

^^ The Lord support and direct me,'' said 
j€[anie, *^ £br it seems to he his wiD to try 
me with diiiieulties (kv beyond my ain 
stfengjth/* 

While this tbcm^t passed through 
Jeaole's mind, her guard, tured of silence, 
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began to show some incunanon to be com* 
municative. He seemed a sensible steady 
peasant, but not having more delicacy or 
pmdence than is common to those in his 
situation, he, of course, chose the Willing- 
ham family as the subject of his conversa- 
{sation. From this man Jeanie learned some 
particulars of which she had hitherto been 
imiorant, and which we will briefly recapi- 
site for fte informaaon of the «rier. 

The &ther of George Staunton had been 
bred a soldier, and during service in the 
West Indies, had married the heiress of a 
wealthy planter. By this lady he had an 
only child, George Staunton, the unhappy 
young man who has been so often mention- 
ed in this narrative. He passed the first 
part of his early youth under the charge 
of a doting mother, and in the society of 
negro slaves^ whose study it was to gratify 
his every caprice. His father was a man of 
worth and of sense ; but as he alone retain- 
^ tolerable health among the officers of the 
regiment he belonged to, he was much en- 
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gftged With his duty. Besides, Mrs Staun- 
ton was beautiful and wilful, and enjoyed 
but delicate health ; so^Hiat it was difficult 
for a man of affection, humanity, and a 
quiet disposition, to struggle with her on 
the point of her over-indulgence to an only 
<^hild. Indeed, what Mr Staunton did do 
towards counteracting the baneful effects 
•of his wife's system, only tended to render 
it {more pemidous, for every restraint im- 
posed on tile boy in his fitther's presence, 
was compensated by treble license during 
- his absence. So that George Staunton ac- 
quired, even in childhood, the habit of re- 
garding his fiither as a rigid censor, from 
whdse severity he was desirous of emanci- 
pating hpnsdlf as soon and absolutely as 
•possibte. 

When he was about ten years old, and 
when his mind had received all the seeds 
of those evil weeds which afterwards grew 
aptee, his mother died, and his fatiiier, half 
heart-broken, returned to England. To sum 
up her imprudence and unjustifiaUe indul- 



V * 
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gence, Ae bad eontriYed to platce a o(»^i- 
derable part of her fbrtune at hat sob's ex- 
elusive ocHitroul or di«po«aji^ ia ecMtise^eiies 
of which maiMi^einentyGeorge Stau»t(m heA 
not been bng in England IHI he letttned his 
independence^ and how to abuse it His fa- 
ther had endeaYoured to rectify the deibets 
of his education by pladng hka. in a wdtt- 
jregulated semiiKury * But although he dhow-^ 
ed some c^a^y. fw leaiming, }n% riotous 
conduct soon became halolecaUe to his 
teachers. He ^mnd means ^too eai^ly af- 
forded to ^1 youths who have certain ex- 
pcitettons) of proeuiing such a cojiraaand 
of incmey as Stabled fainir to 4<i|i^p«fee in 
boyhood the &oims. md foUiem of a mote 
mature age» an4 with tiicse aecomp^ab- 
ments> he was returned on his father's haada 
as a ^fligate boy^ whQse e^xample might 
ruin m himdred. 

The dder AIx ^taiuitm^ whose mind^ 
since his wife's deaths had beim tinged widi 
a mekneholy, which certaiiidiy bis sm^s 
conduct did not tend to diqpt^ had taken 

10 
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0r4erS| and W9» iDdUoted by ]bi» brdther SSr 
William Staunton into the fdmilj living 
of WiUingham. The revem^ was a mat- 
ter pf consoqueiiee to him, ibr he cteiiv^ 
little ndyaiftfage from tlto eMii4e of Ym late 
wife ; and his own fortune was that of a 
younger faiotjier* 

He took his son to reside with him at 
the rectory, but he soon found that his dis- 
orders rendered him an intolerable inmate. 
And as the yoiMig m^ of Ids own rank 
would not endure the purse-proud inso- 
lence of &e Creole, he fell intp that taste 
for low society, which is worse than " press- 
ing to death, whipping, or haogii^." His 
&tber sent Inm abroad, but he only return- 
ed wilder and more desperate than be£:»*e. 
It is true, this uxdiappy youth was not 
without his good qualities. He had lively 
wit, good temper, reckless gemrosity, aad 
manners which^ while be wajB under re- 
straint^ might pass wdl in sodety. But 
aU these avaUed him nothing. He was so 
well aofuainted with the turf, the gaming- 



je54 TALES OF MY XANDLORD* 

table, the cock-pit, and every worse rendez 
vous of folly and dissipation, that his mo- 
ther s fortune was spent before he was twen- 
ty-one, and he was soon in debt and in dis- 
tress. His early history may be concluded 
in the words of our British Juvenid, when 
describing a similar character :-«^ 

Headstrong^ determined in his own career^ 
He thought reproof unjust and truth severe. 
The soul's disease was to its crisis come^ 
He first abused and then abjured his home ; 
And wh^i he chose a vagabond to be^ 

He made hi» shame his glery^ ^^ I'll be free." 

» 

■ ^* And yet 'tis pity on Measter George, 
too," continued the honest boor, '^ for he 
has an open hand, and winna let a poor 
body want an' he has it." 

The virtue of profose generosity, by 
"which, indeed, they themselves are most 
directly advantaged, is readily admitted by 
the vulgar as a cloak for many sins^ 

At Stamford our heroine was dq)osited 

« 

in safety by her communicative guide. She 
obtained a place in the coach, whidi, al- 
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tiiough termed a light one, and aoeommo- 
dated with no fewer than six horses, only 
reached London on the aitemoon of the 
second day. The recommendation of the 
elder Mr Staunton procured Jeanie a civil 
reception at the inn where the carriage 
stopped, and, by the aid of Mrs Bickerton's 
correspondent, she found out her friend and 
relative Mrs Glass, by whom she was kind- 
ly received and hospitably entertwied* 
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CHAPTER X. 

My name is Argyle, you may well think it strange, 
Ta live aft the eourt and never to change. 

MoMnL 

FEwnames deserve more honourable men- 
tion in the history of Scotland during this pe- 
riod, than that of John, Duke of Argyle and 
Greenwich. His talents as a statesman and 
a soldier were generally admitted ; he was 
not without ambition, but ^^ without the 
illness that attends it"«— without that irre- 
gularity of thought and aim, which often 
excites great men, in his peculiar situation, 
(for it was a very peculiar one) to grasp 
the means of raising themselves to power, 
at the risk of throwing a kingdom into 
confusion. Pope has distinguished him as 

Argyle, the state's whole thunder bom to wield> , 
And shake alike the senate and the field. 
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He was alike free from ihfi ordinary vices 
•f statesmen^, fa^lsehooda naoaelyy add di«si» 
xQulation^. aod fr<MD thoAe of wvrrior^t inor- 
dinate aqd violent thirst after self-aggrai> 
dizement^ 

Sootlavdy his native country, s^od at 
this time in ^ very prc^avHuia and doqbtfiil 
sittiation* She was indeed uifited to Sng^ 
land, but the C9m«nt bad qot had ttmc 
to acquire cgnsistenoef The irritation of 
ancieat wrongs stiU ^bsisted, and betwixt 
the fretftjil jealosy of the Scotti9h,. and the 
superdlious disdain of the English, quarrels 
repeatedly occuned| in the course of which 
the national league, so ia^portant to the 
9aifety of both^ was in the utmost danger of 
being di^solved^ Scotland ha4f besides, the 
disadvantage of being divided into intestine 
i^ctionsi which hated each ot^her bitterly, 
and waited but a iiignal to break forth into 
action. 

In su4:h circnupstanoea, another man, with 
the talents aind rank «f Argyle, but without 
a mind so happily regulated, would have 
soi^ght to rise i^om the earth in the whirU 
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wind, and direct its fury. He chose a coarse 
more safe and* more honourable. 

Soaring above the petty distinctions of 
faction, his voice was raised, whether in o£> 
fice or opposition, for those measures which 
were at once just and lenient. His high mi- 
litary talents etiabled him,during the memo- 
rable year 1715, to render such services to 
the house of Hanover, as, perhaps, were too 
great to be either acknowledged or repaid* 
He had employed, too, his utmost influence 
in softening the consequences of that in- 
surrection to the unfortunate gentlemen^ 
wfaoip a mistaken sense of loyalty had en- 
gaged in the affair, and was rewarded by 
the esteem ttnd afiection of bis country in 
an uncommdh degree. This popularity, 
with a discofitented and warlike people, 
was supposed to be a subject of jealousy at 
court, where the power to become danger- 
ous is sometimes of itself obnoxious, though 
the inclination is not united with it. Be- 
sides, the Duke of Argyle's independent 
and somewhat haughty mode of expresshig 
himself in parliament, and acting in public. 
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were ill calculated to attract royal favour. 
He was, therefore, always respected, and of> 
ten employed, but he was not a favourite of 
George the Second, his consort> or his mi- 
nisters. At several different periods in his 
life, the Duke might be considered as in ab- 
solute disgrace at court, although he could 
hardly be said to be a declared member of 
opposition. This rendered him the dearer to 
Scotland, because it was usually in her cause 
that he incurred the displeasure of his sove^ 
reign ; and upon this very occasion of the 
Portions mob, the animated and eloquent 
opposition which he had offered to the se- 
vere measures which were about to be 
adopted towards the city of Ediftbur^. 
was the more gratefully received in that 
metropolis, as it was understood that the 
Duke's interposition had given personal of- 
fence to Queen Caroline. 

His conduct upon this occasion, as in- 
deed that of all the Scottish members of 
the legislature, with one or two unworthy 
exceptions, had been in the highest degree 
spirited. The popular tradition, concern- 
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iDg his reply to Queen Caroline, has been 
g^iren abre«dy» wd seme ihigment;s of his 
speech ^^Kst tb^ Porteou^Biil are still rc^ 
membesed. He retorted iqpoB the Chaa- 
<3dIor» Lofd Hardwicke» the insinuation 
that he had stated lufitiself in this case ra- 
ther as a party than? a» a judge :-**** I ap- 
peal/' said Argyle, ^^ to the H0ttse-— to the 
naiton^ if I can be justly branded with the 
infimy of being a jobber, or a partisan* 
Have I been a briber of votes ?-»^a buyer 
of borou^is- ?«^tiie agent of corruption for 
Uny purpose, or on behalf of any party ?^^ 
Consider my life ^ examine my actions in 
the field and in the cabinet^ and see where 

r 

tbere Hes a blot that can attach to my ho- 
nour, i have shewn myself the f«iend of 
my country— -;the loyal subject of my king. 
I aid ready to do so stgaii)^ without an in- 
stant's regard to the frowns w smiies^ of a 
icourt. I hc)^ve es^periepced both, and am 
prepared with indiierence for etthen I 
have given my re^^ns for opposing this 
bill, f^nd have made it appear that it is re- 
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pugnant to the international treaty of union, 
to the liberty of Scotland, and. reflectively, 
to that of England, to common justice, to 
common sense, and to the public interest 
Shall the metropolis of Scotland, the capital 
of an independant nation, the residence of 
a long line of monarchs, by whom that no- 
ble city was graced and dignified — ^shall 
such a city, for the fault erf* an Obscure 
and unknown body of rioters, be depfii' 
ved of its honours and its privileges-— its 
gates and its guatds? — and sh^dl a native 
Scotchman tattely behold the havock^ 
I glory, tAy LordB, in opposing such un- 
just rigour, and reckon it my dearest pride 
and honout to statid up in defence of my 
native country, t^hile thus laid open to un- 
deisrerved shame, And unjust spoliation.** 

Other statesmen and otators, both Scot- 
tish and English, used the same arguments, 
the bill was gradually stripped of its mdst 
oj^pressiVe and obnoxious clauses, and at 
length ended in a fine upoil the city of 



♦( 
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Edinburgh in favour of Porteou&'s wido^. 
So that, as somebody observed at the timet 
the whole of these fieree debates ended in 
making the fortune of an old cook-maid, 
such having been the good woman's origi 
nal capacity* 

The court, however, did not forget the 
baffle they had received in this affair, and 
the Duke of Argyle, who bad contributed 
so much to it, was thereafter considered 
as a person in disgrace. It is necessary 
to place these circumstances under the 
reader's observation, both because they are 
connected with the preceding and subse- 
quent part of our narrative* 

The Duke was alone in his study, when 
one of his gentlemen acquainted him, that 
a country-girl, from Scotland, was desirous 
of speaking with his Grace. 

" A country-girl, and from Scotland !" 
said the Duke ; ^* what can have brought 
the silly fool to London ? — Some lover press* 
ed and sent to sea, or some stock sunk in the 

8 
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South- S.ea funda^ or spme such hopeful con- 
cern, I suppose* and then nobody to ma- 
nage the matter but MacCallummore.— - 
Well, this same popularity has its inconve- 
niences. — However, show our country-wo* 
man up, Archibald — it is ill manners to 
keep her in attendance." 

A young woman of rather low stature, 
and whose counteqance might be termed . 
very modest and pleasing in expression,, 
though sun>burnt, somewhat freckled, and 
not possessing regular features, was usher- ^ 
ed into the splendid library. She wore the 
tartan plaid of her country, ac^usted so as 
partly to cover her head, and partly to fall 
back over her shoulders. A quantity of fair 
hair, disposed with great simplicity and 
neatness, appeared in front of her round 
and good-humoured face, to which the so- 
lemnity of her errand, and her sense of the 
duke's rank and importance, gave an ap- 
pearance of deep awe, but not of slavish 
fear, or fluttered bashfulness. The rest of 
Jeanie's dress was in the style of Scottish 
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maidens of her own classy but arranged 
with that scrupulous attention to neatness 
and cleanliness, which we often find united 
with that purity of miiid, of whieh it is a 
natural emblem* 

She stopped near the enttance of the 
room, made her deepest reverence, and 
crossed her hands upon her bosom, without 
uttering a syllable. The Dukfe of Argyle 
advanced towards her ; and if she admired 
his graceful deportment and rich dress, de- 
corated with the orders which had been de- 
servedly bestowed on him, his courteous 
manner, and quick and intelligent cast of 
countenance, he on his part was tiot less, or 
less deservedly, struck with the quiet sim- 
plicity ^and iftodesty expressed in the dress, 
manners, and epuntenance of his hUmble 
countrywoman. 

^< Did you D^ish to speak with me, my 
bonnie lass f said the Dikke, using the en- 
couraging epithet which at once acknow- 
ledged the connection betwi^ thetn as 
country-folks } " or, did you wish to see the 
Duchess f ' 
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*« My business is with your honour, my 
Lord*— I mean your Lordship's Grace," 

" And what is it, my good girl ?" said the 
Dukei in the same mild and encouraging 
tone of voice. Jeanie looked at the attend- 
ant. ** LiesLve us, Archibald," said the Duke^ 
** and wait ia the anti-room/^ The domes- 
tic retired* " And how sit down, my good 
lass," said the Duke j ** take your breath — 
take jour time, ai)d tell me what you have 
got to say. I guess by your dress, you are 
just come \ipfrom pporold Scotland — Did 
you come through th^ jstree^s in your tartan 
plaid?" 

. . ** No, sir," said Jeapie j *' a friend brought 
pie in ane oV their street coaches — a very 
decent wx?jnan," she added, her. courage in- 
creasing as sh^ became familiar with the 
sound of her o\yn voice in such a presence ; 
".your Lordship's Grace kens her — its Mrs 
Glass, at the sign o* the, Thistle.' • 

" O my worthy snuff^merchant — I have 
always a chat with Mrs Glass when I pur- 

VOL. III. . M 
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chase my Scots highrdried. — Well, but your 
business, my bonnie woman — time and tide, 
yoU know, wait for no one.'' 

" Your honour — I beg your Lordship's 
pardon— I mean your Grace,'* for it must 

be noticed, that this matter of addressing 

* 

the Duke by his appropriate title had been 
anxiously inculcated upon Jeanie by her 
friend Mrs Glass, in whose eyes it was a 
matter of such importance, that her Jast 
words, as Jeanie left the coach, were^ 
<< Mind to say your Grace ;" and Jeanie, 
who had scarce ever in her life spoke to a 
person of higher quality than the Laird of 
iDumbiedikes, found great difficulty in ar- 
ranging her language according to th^s^ rules 
of ceremony. 

The Duke, who saw her ^embarrassment, 
teid, with his usual affiibilityi, " Never mind 
iny grace, lassie ; just speak out a plain 
tale, and shew you have a Scots tongue in 
your head.'* 

/'Sir, I am muckte obliged-— Sir, I am 
the sister of that poor unfortunate criminal. 
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Effie DeanBy who is ordered for execution 
at Edinburgh." 

^ Ah r faid the Duke, " I have heard of 
IJSiat unhappy story, I think — a case of child 
murder, under a special act of parliament — 
Duncan Forbes mentioned it at dinner the 
otiier day." 

" And I was come up frae the north, sir, 
Vto see what could be done for her in the 
way of getting a reprieve or pardon, sir, or 
the like of that." 

** Alas ! my poor girl," said the Duke, 
^ you have made a long and a sad journey 
to very little purpose — Your sister is order- 
ed for execution." 

** But I am given to understand that there 
is law for reprieving her, if it is in the king^s 
pleasure,'' said Jeanie. 

•* Certainly there is,** said the Duke; 
M but that is purely in the king's breasb 
The crime has been but too common — the 
Scots crpwnJawyers think it is right there 
should be an example* Then the late disr 
orders in Edinburgh have excited f^ pr^o^ 
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dice in government against the nation at 
large, which they think can only be mana- 
ged by measures of intimidation and seve- 
rity. What argument have you, my poor 
girl, except the warmth of your sisterly af- 
fection, to offer against all this ? — What 
is your interest ? — What friends have you 
at court ?" 

*« None, excepting God and your Grace," 
said Jeanie, still keeping her ground reso- 
lutely, however. 

" Alas !'* said the Duke, ** I could al- 
most say with old Ormond, that there could 
not be any, whose influence was smaller 
with kings and ministers. It is a cruel part 
of our situation, joung woman — I mean of 
the situation of men in my circumstances, 
that the public ascribe to them influence 
which they do not possess ; and that indi- 
viduals are led to expect from them assist- 
ance, which we have no mean's of render, 
ing. But candour and plain-dealing is in 
the power of every one, and I must not let 
you imagine you have resources in my in- 
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fluence, which do not exist, to make your 
distress the heavier— I have no means of 
averting your sister's fate — She must die." 

♦^ We must a' die, sir," said Jeanie ; *• it 
is our common doom for our father's trans* 
gression ; but we shouldna hasten iik other 
out o' the world, that's what your honour 
kens better than me J* 

" My good young woman,'' said the 
Duke, mildly, ** we are all apt to blame the 
law under which we immediately suffer; 
but you seem to have been well educated 
in your line of life, and you must know that 
it is alike the law of God and man, that the 
murderer shall surely die." 

"But, sir, Effie— that is my poor sister^ 
sir*-— canna be proved to be a murderer; 
and if she be not, and the law take her life 
notwithstanding, wha iis it that is the mur- 
derer rficii ?" 
. *f I am no lawyer," said the Puke j *« and 
"*^ I think the statute a very severe 



one." 



*«You are a law-maker, snr, with 



your 
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leave ; and, therefore^ je have power over 
the law/' answered Jeanie. 

" Not in my individual capacity/* said 
the Duke ; ^^ though, as one of a large 
bodyi I have a voice in the legislation. 
But that cannot serve you««^ndr have I at 
present, I care not who knows it, so WMch 
personal influence with die sovereign, as 
would entitle me to ask from him the most 
insignificant favour. What could tempt 
yoU| young woman, to address yourself to 
me?*' 

" It was yoursell, sir." 

•^ Myself ?" he replied— ••^ I am sure yoit 
have never seen me before." 

<^ No, sir } but a' the world kens that 

the Duke of Argyle is the country's friend j 

and that ye fight for the right, and speak 

for the right, and that there's nane like 

your's in our present Israel, and so tiiey 

that think themselves wranged draw to re* 

fuge under your shadow ; and if ye wun»»* 

stir to save the blood of a^ ' — ^^^* ^^^^ 
try-woman of^^r ain, what should we ex- 
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pe€t frae southerns and stra,ii£;ers ? And 
maybe I had a9.Qth«r reason for troubling 
your honour." 

" And what is that ?** asked the Duke* 
^ I hae understood frae my father, that 
your honour's housei and especially your 
gudesirQ ^nd hi4 father^ laid down their 
Jives on the sca£R>Id in the persecuting 
timet And my father was honoured to gie 
Bis testimony baith in the cage and ifi the 

piiloryf as is /speciAlly meptioped in the 
books of Peter Walker the packman, that 
your honour, I dare 9ay» kens, for he uses^ 
mmt partly the west- land of Scotland* 
And, «r» there's »ne that take$ concern in. 
me^ that wished me to gang to ypur Grace's 
presence, fpr his gudesire had done your, 
gracious gudesire some good turn, as ye 
will see frge these papers^*^ 

With these words, she delivered to the 
Duke the little parcel which she had reqei-^ 
ved from Butler, He opened it, and, in the 
envelope, read with some surprise, *tMus* 
ter-roU of the men serving in the troop of 
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that godly gentleman, Captain Salathiel 
Bangtext.-^-Obadiah Muggleton, Sin-Des- 
pise Double-knock, Stand- fast in.faithGipps, 
Turn-to- the. right Th wack- a way-^— What the 
deuce is this ? ' A list of Praise* God Bare- 
Ibones's Parliament I thitik, or of old l^JoU^s 
levang^elical larmy^-^that last fellow should 
uriderstaTid his wheelings to judge by his 
name.— But Whdt does all this mean, my 

girt?** ■' • ' ' 

•« It vVas the other paper, sir,*' said Jeanie^ 
soriiewhat ^bashed at the i^istake. 

" O, this is my unfortunate grandfather's 
hand sure enough—* To all who may have 
friendship for the house of Argyle, these 
are to certify, that Benjamin Butler, of 
Monk's regiment of dragoons, having been, 
utider God, the cleans of saving my life 
from four English troopers who were about 
to slay me, I, having no other present 
means of recompense in my power, do give 
him this acknowledgment, hoping that it 
may be useful to him or his daring these 
troublesome times j arid do conjure my 
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friends, tenants, kinsmen^ and whoever will 
do aught for me, either in the Highlands or 
Lowlands, to protect and assist the said Ben- 
jamin Butler, and his friends or family, on 
their lawful occasions, giving them such 
countenance, maintenance, and supply, as 
may correspond with the benefit he hath 
Ibestowed on me, witness my hand — 

* Lorne/ 

^* This is a strong injunction — This Ben- 
jamin Butler was your grandfather I sup- 
^ose ? — You seem too young to have been 
his daughter.'* 

" He was nae akin to me, sir — he was 
grandfather to ane — to a neighbour's son— 
to a sincere well-wisher of mine, sir," drop- 
ping her little curtsey as she spoke. 

•* O, I understand,'* said the Duke — " a 
true-love affair. He was the grandsire of 
one you are engaged to ?" 

•' One I was engaged to, sir," said Jeanie, 
sighing ; " bat this unhappy business of my 
poor sister " i 

" What !" said the Duke,^ ha&tily, — «« he 

M 2 



274 TALES OF MT LANDLOROw 

has not deserted you on that account, has 
he ?*' 

" No, sir ; he wad be the last to leave a 
friend in difficulties," said Jeanie j ^ but I 
maun think for him, as weel as for myselL 
He is a clergyman, sir, and it would not 
beseem him to marry the like of me, w? 
this disgrace on my kindred." 
" *^ You are a singular young woman,*' said 
the Duke. ^* You seem to me to think of 
every one before yourself* And have you 
really come up frpm Edinburgh on foot, to 
attempt this hopeless solicitation for your 
sister's life T 

« 

" It was not a'thegether on foot, sir," 
answered Jeanie ; ** for I sometimes got a 
cast in a waggon, and 1 had a horse from 
JFerry bridge, and then the coach" 

** Well, never mind ail that," interrupted 
the Duke.—" What reason have you for 
thinking your sister innocent ?" 

" Because she has not been proved gutt* 
ty, as will appear from looking at these pa^ 
pers." 



/ 
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She put into his hand a opte of the evi- 
dence, and copies of her sister's declaration. 
These papers Butler had procured afler her 
dep(irture, and Saddletree had them for- 
warded to London^ to Mrs Glass's care, so. 
that Jeanie found the documents, so neces- 
sary for supporting her suit, lying in readi- 
ness at her arrival* 

" Sit down in that chair, my good girl," 
said the Duke, ** until I glance over the 
papers," 

She obeyed, and watched with the ut^ 
most anxiety each change in his counte« 
nance as he cast his eye through the pa* 
pers briefly, yet with attention, and making 
memoranda as he went along. After read- 
ing them hastily over, he looked up, and 
Itemed about to speak, yet changed his 
purpose, as if afraid of committing himself 
by giving too hasty an opinion, and rea4 
over again several passages which he had 
marked as being most important. All 
this be did in shorter time than can be sup- 
posed by men of ordinary talents ; for his 
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mind was of that acute and penetrating 
charactcSr which discovers with the glance 
of intuition what facts bear on the particu- 
lar point that chances to be subjected to 
consideration. At length he rose after a 
few minutes deep reflection.—" Young wo- 
man," said he, " your sister's case must cer- 
tainly be termed a hard one.*' 

" God bless you, sir, for that very word,'* 
said Jeanie. 

^« It seems contrary to the genius of Brt 
tish law/' continued the Duke, " to take 
that for granted which is not proved, or 
to punish with death for a crime, which, for 
aught the prosecutor has been ableto show, 
may not have* been committed at all.** 

*• God bless you, sir," again said Je^inie, 
who had risen from her seat, and, with 
clasped hands, eyes glittering through tears, 
and features which trembled 'with anxiety, 
drank in every word which the Duke ut- 
tered. .' ..' . . , . 

" Butal^s ! my poor girl," he continued, 
<* what good will my opinion do you, un- 
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less I could impress it upon those in whose 
hands your sister's life is placed by the law ? 
Besides, I am no lawyer ; and I must speak 
with some of our Scottish gentlemen of the 
gown about the matter." 

•* O but, sir, what seems reasonable to 
your honour, will certainly be the same to 
them,** answered Jeanie. 

" I do not know that," replied the Duke ; 
*^ ilka man buckles his belt his ain gate— 
you know our old Scots proverb ? — But you 
shall not have placed this reliance on me 
altogether in vain. Leave these papers with 
me,, and you shall hear from me to-morrow 
or next day. Take care to be at home at 
Mrs Glass's, and ready to come to me at a 
moment's warning. It will be unnecessary 
for you to giVe Mrs Glass the trouble to at- 
tend you J — and, by the bye, you will please 
to be dressed just as you stre at preseht." 

" I wad hae putten on a cap, sir,** said 
Jeanie, •* but your honour kens it isna ihe 
fashion of my country for single wom^en ; 
and I judged that being sae mony hundred 
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miles frae h^me^ your Grace's heart wad 
warm to the tartan/' looking at the corner 
of her plaidf 

" You judged quite right," said the Duke. 
<< I know the full value of the snood ; and 
MacCallumm ore's heart will be as cold as 
death can make it, when it does not warm 
to the tartan. Now« go away, and don't be 
out of the way when I send.'* 

Jeanie replied,— *• There is little fear of 
that, sir, for I have little heart to go to see 
fights amang this wilderness of black houses. 
3ut if I might say to your gracious honour, 
that if ye ever condescend to speak to ony 
ane that is of greater degree than yoursell, 
though m^iybe it is pae civil in me to say 
sae, just if ypu wpuld think there can be 
nae sic odds between you and them, as be- 
tween poor Jeanie Deans from Saint Leo- 
nard's and the Duke of Argyle ; and so 
^inna be chappit back or cast down wi' the 
first rough answer,*' 

** I am pot apt,'' said the Duke, laughing, 
<< to mind rough answers much-*-Do not you 
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hope too much from what I have promised. 
I will do my best, but God has the hearts 
of kings ia his own hand." 

Jeanie curtsied reverently and withdrew, 
attended by the Duke's gentleman, to her 
hackney-coach, with a respect which her 
appearance did not demand, but which was 
perhaps paid to the length of interview 
with which his master had honoured her« 



280 TALES OF HY LMTDhOSJi, 



CHAPTER XL 

■ ascend. 

While radiant summer opens all its pnde^ 
Thy hill, deh'ghtful Shene I Here let us sweep^ 
The boundless landscape.. 

Thomson. 

From her kind and officious, but some- 
xvhat gossipping friend, Mrs Glass, Jeanie 
underwent a very close catechitm on their 
road to the Strand, where the Thistle of 
the good lady flourished in full glory, and, 
with its legend of Nema me impune^ distin« 
guished a shop then well known to all Scot- 
tish folks of high and low degree. 

** And were you sure aye to say your 
Grace to him ?" said the good old lady ; 
** for ane should make a distinction be- 
tween MacCallummore and the bits o' 

2 
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southern bodies that they ca* lords here — 
"there are as mony o' them, Jeanie, as would 
gar ane think they maun cost but little 
fash in the making— ^some of them I wadna 
trust wi' six pennies worth of black rappee — 
■som6 of them I wadna gie mysell the trou- 
ble to put up a hapny worth in brown papeV 
for— But I hope you showed your breeding 
to the Duke of Argyle, for what sort of 
folks would he tfimk your friends in Lon- 
don, if you had been lording him, and him 
a Duke?*' 

" He didna seem muckle to mind," said * 
Jeanie j " he kenn'd that I was landward 
bred." ' 

" Weel, weel," answered the good lady. 
" His Grace kens me weel ; so I am the 
less anxious about it. I never fill his snuff- 
box but he says, « How d'} e do, good Mrs 
Giciss ? — How are all our friends in the 
North ?' or it maybe — * Have ye heard from 
the North lately 7 And you may be sure, 
1 make my best curtsey, and answer. My 
Lord Duke, I hope }our Grace's noble 
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Duchessi and your Grace's young ladies^ 
are well ; and I hope the snuff continues to 
give your Grace satisfaction. And then 
ye will see the people in the shop b^ia 
to look about them ; and if there's a Scots- 
inan» as there may be three or half a dozeo, 
aff go the hats, and mony a look after hioi^ 
and there goes the Prince of Scotland, God 
bless him. But ye have not told me yet 
the very words he said t*ye/* 

Jeanie had no intention to be quite sp 
communicative. She had, as the reader 
may have observed, some of the caution 
and shrewdness, as well as of the simplici^ 
of her country. She answered generally, 
that the Duk^ had received her very com- 
passionately, and had promised to intereat 
himself in her sister's affair, and to let her 
hear from him in the course of the next 
day, or the day after. She did not chuse 
to make any mention of his having desired 
her to be in readiness to attend him, far less 
of his hint, that she should not bringiier 
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landlady. So that honest Mrs Glass was 
obliged to remain satisfied with the general 
ioteliigence above mentioned, after having 
done all she could to extract more. 

It may easily be conceived, that, on the 
next day, Jeanie declined all invitations 
and indncementSy whether of exercise or 
curiosity, to walk abroad, and continued to 
inhale the close, and somewhat professional 
atmosphere of Mrs Glasses small parlour* 
The latter flavour it owed to a certain cup- 
board, containing, antong other articles, a 
few cannisters of real Havannah, wbicbi 
whether from respect to the manufaeture, or 
out of a reverend fear of the excisemaQ^ 
Mrs Glass did not care to trust in the open 
shop below, amd which communicated iQ 
the room a scent, that, however fr^f^nt 
to the nostrils of the o---«^i»seur, was not 
very a^**^"^*^ ^^ those of Jeanie. 

*^ Dear sirs," she said to herself, " I 
wonder how my cousin's silk manty, and 
hergowd watch, orony thing in the world, 
C2jn be worth sitting sneezing all her life in 
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this little stifling room, and might walk on 
green braes if she liked." 

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her 
cousin's reluctance to stir abroad, and her 
indifference to the flde sights of London. 
^< It would always he)p to pass away the 
time," shc^ said, <^ to have something to look 
at, though ane was in distress.*' But Jeanie 
was unpersuadable. 

The day after her interview with the 
Puke was spent in that *' hope delayed, 
which maketh tb? heart sick/' Min^tef 
glided after minutes— hours fled after hours 
-^it became too late to have any reasonable 
ejcpectation of hearing from the Duke that 
day ; yet the hope which she disowned, she 
ould not altogether relinquish, and her 

hearTifcT^Uhed^nd her ears tingled, with 
every casual soururTi»HjM»..^iiQo ^^1^^^ It 

was in vain. The day woreaWa^ ^ ^^^ 

anxiety of protracted and fruitless expecta- 

tion. 

The next morning commenced in the 
same manner. But before noon, a well- 
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dressed gentleman entered Mrs Glass's 
y 8hop» and requested to see a young woman 
/ from Scotland. 

I ** That will be my Gousin, Jeanie Deans, 

' Mr Archibald," said Mrs Glass, with a 
curtsey of recognizance. ** Have you any 
message for her from his Grace the Duke of 
Argyle, Mr Archibald ? I will carry it to 
her in a moment." 

** I believe I must give her the trouble 
of stepping down, Mrs Glass." 

** Jeanie — Jeanie Deans 1" said MrsGlass, 
screaming at the bottom of the little stair- 
case, which ascended from the corner of 
the shop to the higher regions. ** Jeanie 
— Jeanie Deans, I say, come down stairs in- 
stantly ; here is the Duke of Argyle's groom 
of the chambers desires to see you directly." 
This was announced in a voice so loud, as 
to make all who chanced to be within hear- 
ing, aware of the important communica- 
tion. 
It may easily be supposed, that Jeanie 
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did not tarry long in adjusting herself to 
attend the summons, yet her feet almost 
failed her as she came down stairs. 

«* I must ask the favour of your company 
a little way," said Archibald, with civility. 

•* 1 am quite ready, sir,'* said Jeanie. 

" Is my cousin going out, Mr Archibald ? 
then I will hae to go wi* her no doubt 
— James Rasper— Look to the i^p, James. 
—Mr Archibald/* pushing a jar towards 
him, " you take his Grace's mixture, I 
think. Please to fill your box, for old ac- 
quaintance sake, while I get on my things."' 

Mr Archibald transposed a modest par- 
cel of snuff from the jar to his own mull, 
but said he was obliged to decline tl>e 
pleasure of Mrs Glass's company, as his 
message was particularly to the young per* 
8on« 

** Particularly to the young person P** 
said Mrs Glass } ^ is not that uncommon, 
Mr Archibald ? But his Grace is the best 
judge; and you are a steady person. 
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Mr Archibald. It is not every one that 
cooies from a great man's house, I would 
trust my cousin with. But, Jeanie, you must 
not go through the streets with Mr Archl* 
bald with your tartan what d'ye call it 
there, upoYiyour shoulders, as you had come 
up with a drove of Highland cattle. Wait 
till I bring down my silk cloak. Why we'll 
have the mob after you !** 

•* I have a hackney-coach in waiting, 
madam," said Mr Archibald, interrupting 
the officious old lady, from whom Jeanie 
might otherwise have found it difficult to 
escape, << and, I believe, I must not allow 
her time for any change of dress." 

So saying, he hurried Jeanie into the 
coach, while she internally praised and 
wondered at the easy manner in which be 
shifted off Mrs Glass's officious offers and 
enquiries, without mentioning his maister's 
orders, or entering into any explanation. 

On entering the coach, Mr Archibald 
seated himself in the front seat, opposite 
to our heroine, and they drove on in si* 

3 
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lence* After they had driven nearly half 
an hour, without a word on either side, it 
occurred to Jeanie, that the distance and 
time did not . correspond with that which 
had been occupied by her journey on the 
former occasion to, and from, the residence 
of the. Duke of Argyle. At length she 
could not help asking her taciturn compa- 
nion, " Whilk way they were going?" 

" My Lord Duke will inform you him- 
self, madam," answered Archibald, with the 
same solemn courtesy, which marked his 
whole denieanour.\ Almost as he spoke, 
the hackney-coach drew up, and the coach- 
man dismounted and opened the door. 
Archibald got put and assisted Jeanie to 
get down* Slae found herself in a large 
turnpike road^ without the bounds of Lon- 
don, upon the other side of which rpad was 
(3rawn up a plain chariot and four horses, 
the pannels without arms, and the servants 
without liveries. 

*• You have been punctual, I see, Jeanie," 
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said the Duke of Argyle^ as Archibald 
t^cDed the carriage door. ^< You must be 
my companion for the rest of the way* 
Archibald will remain here with the haek- 
ney-coach till your return.'* 

Ere Jeanie could make answer, she found 
herself, to her no small astonishment, seat* 
ed by the side of a duke, in a carriage 
which rolled forward at a rapid yet smooth 
rate, very different in both particulars from 
the lumbering, jolting vehicle which she 
had just lefl ; and which, lumbering and 
jolting as it was, conveyed to one, who had 
never been in a coach before, a certain feeU 
ing of dignity .and importance. 

«* Young woman,** said the Duke, *• af- 
ter thinking as attentively on your sister's 
case as is in my power, I continue to be im- 
pressed with the belief that great injustice 
may be done by the execution of her sen- 
tence. So are one or two liberal and in- 
telligent lawyers of both countries whom 
I have spoken with. — Nay, pray hear me 
out before you thank me.-^I have already 

VOL. III. N 
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told you my personal conviction is of little 
consequence! unless I couM impress the 
same upon others. Now I have done for 
yoU) what I would certainly not have done 
to serve any purpose of my own — I have 
asked an audience pf a lady whose interest 
with the king is deservedly very high. It 
has been allowed me, and I am desirous 
:that you should see her and speak for your- 
jself You have no occasion to be abashed ; 
tell your story simply as you did to me. 

^* I am much obliged to your Grace, 
isaid Jeanie, remembering Mrs Glass's charge, 
and I am sure since I have had the cou- 
rage to speak to your Grace, in poor EflSe's 
cause, I have less reason to be shame-faced 
in speaking to a leddy. But, sir, I would 
like to ken what to ca' her, whether your 
grace, or your honour, or your leddyship, as 
we say to lairds and leddies in Scotland, and 
I will take care to mind it } for I ken leddi^ 
are full mair particular thangentlemen about 
their titles of honour." 

«< You have no occasion to call her any 



if 
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tiling but Madam. Just say what you think 
is likely to make the best impression — look 
at me from time to time — if I put my hand 
to my cravat so — {shewing her the motion) 
— ^you will stop ; but I shall only do this 
when you sajr any thing that is not likely to 
please.'' 

^* But, sir, your Grace,*' said Jeanie, ** if 
it wasna ower muckle trouble, wad it na be 
better to tell me what I should say, and I 
could get it by heart ?" 

*• No, Jeanie, that would riot have the 
same effect — that would be like reading a 
sermon you know, which we good presby- 
terians think has less unction than when 
spoken without book," replied the Duke. 
*^ Just speak as plainly and boldly to this 
lady, as you did to me the day before yes- 
terday ; and if you can gain her consent, 
I'll wad ye a plack, as we say in the north| 
that you get the pardon from the king." 

As he spoke, he took a pamphlet from 
his pocket, and began to read. Jeanie 
had good sense and tact, which constitute 
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betwixt them that which is called natural 
good breeding. She interpreted the Duke's 
manoeuvre as a hint that she was to ask no 
ftiore questions^ and she remained silent ac« 
cordingly. 

The carriage rolled rapidly onwards 
through fertile meadows, ornamented with 
splendid old oaks, and catching occasionally 
a glance of the majestic mirror of a broad 
and placid riven After passing through 
a pleasant village, the equipage stopped 
on a commanding eminence, where the 
beauty of English landscape was displayed 
in its utmost luxuriance. Here the Dake 
alighted, and desired Jeanie to follow him* 
They paused for a moment on the browitf 
a hill, to gaze on the unrivalled landscape 
which it presented. A huge sea of ver- 
dure, with crossing and intersecting pro- 
montories of massive and tufted groves, was 
tenanted by numberless flocks and herds, 
which seemed to wander unrestrained and 
unbounded through the rich pastures. The 
Thames, here turretted with villas, and 
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there garlanded with forests, moved on 
slowly and placidly, like the mighty mo- 
narch of the scene, to whom all its other 
beauties were but accessories, and bore on 
his bosom an hundred barks and skifis, 
whose white sails and gaily fluttering pe« 
nons gave life to tlie whole. 

The Duke of Argyle was, of course, fa- 
miliar with this scene ; but to a man of ge* 
niusi it must be always new. Yet, as he 
paused and looked on this inimitable land- 
scape, with the feeling of delight which it 
must give to the bosom of every admirer 
of nature, his thoughts naturally reverted 
to his own more grand, yet scarce less beau- 
tiful, domains of Inverary, — " This is a fine 
scene,'' he said to his companion, curious, 
perhaps, to draw out her sentiments j *' we 
have nothing like it in Scotland." 

•• It's braw rich feeding for the cows, 
and they have a fine breed o' cattle here," 
replied Jeanie ; ** but 1 like just as weel to 
look at thecraigs of Arthur's Seat, and the 
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sea coming in ayont them^ as at a' thae 
muckle trees." 

The Duke smiled at a reply equally pro- 
fessional and national, and made a ifgnal for 
the carriage to remain where it was. Then 
adopting an unfrequented footpath, be 
conducted Jeanici through several compli« 
cated mazes, to a postern-door in a high 
brick wall. It was shut ; but as the Duke 
tapped slightly at it, a person in waiting 
within, after reconnoitring through a smcdl 
iron-grate contrived for the purpose, un- 
locked the door, and admitted them. They 
entered, and it was immediately closed and 
fastened behind them. This was all done 
quickly, the door so instantly closing, and 
the person who had opened it so suddenly 
disappearing, that Jeanie could not even 
catch a glance of his exterior. 

They found themselves at the extremity 
of a depp and narrow alley, carpetted wi^h 
the most verdant and close shaven turf, 
which felt like velvet under their feet, and 
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screened from the sun by the branches of 
the lofty elms which united over the path^ 
and caused it to resemblci in the solemn- 
obscurity of the light which they admlttedf. 
as well as from the range of columnar sterns^, 
and intricate union of their arched branbhes^ 
one of the narrow side aisles ia an ancient 
Grothic cathedral. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

— — I beseech you— 
These tears beseech you, and these chaste hands woo you; 
That never yet were heaved but to things holy^— 
Things like yourself— You are a God above us ; 
Be as a God, theoi full of saving mercy ! 

The Bloody BrMer. 

Encouaaged as she was by the courteous 
manners of her noble countryman^ it was 
not without a feeling of something like ter- 
ror that Jeanie felt herself in a place appa- 
rently so lonely, with a man of such high 
rank, Tliat she should have been permitted 
to wait on the Duke in his own bouse, ancP 
have been there received to a private inter- 
view, was in itself ai> uncommon and dis- 
tinguished event in the annals of a life so 
simple as her's ; but to find herself his tra- 
velling companion in a journey, and then 
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suddenly to be left alone with faim in so se« 
eluded a situation, had something in it of 
aAvful mystery. A romantic heroine might 
have suspected and dreaded the power of 
her own charms ; but Jeanie was too wise 
to let such a silly thought intrude on her 
mind. Still, however, she had a most eager 
desire to know where she now was, and to 
whom she was to be presented; 

She remarked that the Duke's dresSf 
though still such as indicated rank and fa- 
shion, (for it was not the custom of men of 
quality at that time to dress themselves 
like their own coaichmen or grooms,) waa 
nevertheless plainer than that in which she 
bad seen him upon a former occasion, wd 
was divested, in particular, of all those 
badges of external decoration which iati* 
imated superior. consequenc/3. In short, her 
was attired as plainly as any gentleman of fa<- 
shion could appear in the streets of London . 
in a morning ; and this circumstance helped 
to shake an opinion which Jeanie began to^ 
entertain^ that, perhaps, he intended she . 

N2. 
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should plead her cause in the presence of 
royalty itself. ** But, surely,'* said she to 
herself, " he wad hae putten on his braw 
star and garter, an*^ he had thought o^ co* 
ming before the face of Majesty — and after 
a^ this is mair like » gentleman*s policy 
than a royal palace.'* 

There was some sense in Jeanie's rea-^ 
soning} yet she was not sufficiently mis^ 
tress either of the circumstances of eti- 
quette, or the particular relations which 
existed betwixt the government and the 
Duke of Argyle, to- form an accurate judg- 
ment. The Duke, as we have said, was at 
this time in open opposition to the adminis- 
tration of Sir Robert Walpole, and was un- 
derstood ta be out of favour with the royal 
family, to whom be had rendered such im- 
portant services. But it was a maxim of 
Queen Caroline, to bear herself toward* 
her political friends with such caution, as< 
if there was a possibility of their one day 
being her enemies, and towards political 
opponents with the same degree of cir- 
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cumspection, as if they might agaia be- 
come friendly to her measures* Since Mar« 
garet of Anjou, no queen- consort bad Ex- 
ercised such weight in the political affairs 
of England, and the personal address which 
she 'displayed on many occasions^ had no 
small share in reclaiming from their politi. 
cal heresy many of those determined to- 
nes, who, after the reign of the Stuarts had 
been extinguished in the person of Queea 
Anne, were disposed rather to transfer their 
allegiance to her brother the Chevalier de 
St George, than to acquiesce in the settle- 
ment of the crown on the Hanover family,^ 
Her husband, whose most shining quality 
was courage in. the field of battle, and who 
endured the office of King of England, 
without ever .being able to acquire English 
habits, or any familiarity, with English disi- 
positions, found the utmost assistance from 
the address of his partner, and while he 
jealously affected to do every thing accord- 
ing to his own will and pleasure, was in 
^cret prudent enough to take and follow 

3. 
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the advice of his more adroit consort. He 
CDtrusted to her the delicate oflSce of de- 
termining the various degrees of favour ne- 
cessary to attach the wavering, or to confirm 
those who were already friendly, or to re- 
gain those whose good- will had been lost. 
With all the winning address of an ele- 
gant, and, according to the times, an ac- 
complished woman. Queen Caroline pos- 
sessed the masculine soul of the other sex. 
She was proud by nature, and even her 
poIicY could not always temper her expre^ 
sions of displeasure, although few were 
more ready at repairing any false step of 
this kind, when her prudence came up ta 
the aid of her passions* She loved the real 
possession of power, rather than the shew of 
it, and whatever she did herself that was 
"either wise or popular, she always desired 
that the king should have the full credit as 
well as the advantage of the measure, con- 
t^cious that by adding to bis respectability, 
she was most likely to maintain her own. 
And so desirous was she to comply with all 
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his tastes, that, \7hen threatened with the 
gout, she had repeatedly had recourse to 
checking the fit» by the use of the cold 
bath, thereby endangering her life that 
i^e might be able to attend the king in his 
walks. 

It was a very consistent part of Queen 
CaroKne^s character, to keep up many pri- 
vate correspondences with those to whom^ 
in public she seemed unfavourable, orwho, 
for various reasons, stood ill with the court. 
By this means she kept in h&t hands the 
thread of many a political intrigue,, and, 
without pledging herself to any thing, could 
often prevent discontent firom becoming 
hatred, and opposition from exaggerating it^ 
self into rebellion. If by any accident her 
correspondence with such persons chanced 
to be observed or discovered, which she 
took all possible pains to prevent, it was 
represented as a mere intercourse of socie* 
ty, having no reference to politics ; an aa- 
swer with which even the prime minister^ 
Sir Robert Walpole, was compelled to re« 
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main satisfied, when be discovered that the 
Queen had given a private audience to Pul« 
teney, afterwards Earl of Bath, his. most fbr-» 
midable and most inveterate enemy* 

In thus maintaining occasional intercourse, 
with several persons who seemed most alie- 
nated from the crown, it may readily be 
supposed, that Queen Caroline had taken 
care not to break entirely with the DukQ 
of Argyle, His high birth, his great ta^ 
lents, the estimation in which he was held 
in his own country, the great services which 
he had rendered the house of B^runswick in 
1715, placed him high in that r-ank of per^ 
sons who were not to be rashly neglect- 
ed. He had, almost by his single and unas-i 
sisted talents, stopped the irruption of the 
banded force of all the Highland chiefs ;. 
there was little doubt, that with the slight- 
est encouragement, he could put them all 
in motion, and renew the civil war ; and it 
was well known that the mpst flattering 
overtures had been transmitted to the Duke 
from the court of St Germains. The cha- 
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racter and temper of Scotland was still lit* 
tie known, and it was considered as a voU 
cano, which mighty indeed, slumber for a 
series of years, but was still liable, at a mo- 
ment the least unexpected, to break out 
into a wasteful eruption. It was, therefore, 
of the highest importance to retain some 
hold over so important a personage as tbft 
Duke of Argyle, and Caroline preserved 
the means of doing so by means of a lady, 
with whom, as wife of George II., she 
might have been supposed to be on less in^ 
timate terms. 

It was not the least instance of the 
Queen's address, that she had contrived that * 
oneof her principal attendants,.Lady Suffolk, 
should unite in her own person the two ap<i 
parently inconsistent characters of her hus«: 
band*s mistress, and her own very obsequi^ 
ous and complaisant confidante. By this dex^ 
trous management the Queen secured her 
power against the danger which might most 
have threatened it — the thwarting influence 
of an ambitious rival ; and if she submitted 
to the mortification of being obliged to con- 
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nive at her husband^s infidelity, she was at 
least guarded against what she might think 
its most dangerous eflfects^and was besides ai 
liberty^ now and then, to bestow a few civil 
insults upon " her good Howard,'* whom, 
however, in general, she treated with great 
decorum. Lady Suffolk lay under strong 
obligations to the Duke of Argyle, for rea* 
sons which may be collected from Horace 
Walpole's Reminiscences of that reign,^ and. 
through her means theDuke had some occa- 
sional correspondence with Queen Caroline^ 
much interrupted, however, since the part^ 
he had taken in the debate concerning the 
Forteous mob, an affair which the Queen, 
was disposed to resent, rather as an intended 
and premeditated insolence to her own per* 
son and suithority, than as a sudden ebul* 
litian of popular vengeance. Still, however^ 
the communication remained open betwixt 
them, though it had been of late disused 
on both sides. These remarks will be found 
necessary to understand the scene which is 
about to be presented to the reader* 
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From the narrow alley which they had 
traversed) the Duke turned into one of the 
same character, but broader and still longer. 
Here, for the first time since tfaiey had en^ 
tered thesis gardens, Jeanie saw persona ap- 
proaching thekn* 

Th^ wei?e two ladies ; one of whoa 
walked a little behind the other^ yet not 
so much as to prevent her from hearing 
and replying to whatever observation was 
addressed toiler. A& they advanced very 
dowiy, Jeanie had time to study their fea^ 
tares and* appearance;^ The Duke also 
slackened his pace,' as if to give her time 
to colhtt herself, and i repeatedly desired 
her not to be afraid. The lady who seemed 
the principal person had remarkably good 
featureSr though somewhat injui^d by the 
small-pox, that v^nonipoa^ scourge which 
each village £sculapius (thanks to Jenner,) 
can now tame as easily as their tutelary 
deity subdoed the Python. The lady's eyes 
w^fe brilliant, her teeth good, and her 
countenance formed to express at will ei- 



306 TALBft OF MY LANDLORB. 

ther majesty or courtesy. Her form, though 
rather enJHm^jHnuf^ was nevertheless graces 
ful i and the elasticity and firmness of her 
step gave no room to suspect^ what was ac^ 
tually the case, that she suffered occasion^ 
ally from a disorder the most un&vourable 
to pedestrian exercise. Her dress was. ra^ 
ther rich than gay, and her manner com^ 
manding and noble. 

Her companion was of lower stature-, 
with light-brown hair and expressive blue 
eyes. Her features,, without being abso* 
lutely regular, were perhaps more pleasing^ 
than if they had been critically handsome# 
A melancholy, or at least a pensive expres* 
sion, for which her lot gave too much causey 
predominated when she was silent, but gave 
way to a pleasing and good*humoured smile 
when she spoke to any one. 

When they were within twelve or fifteea 
yards of these ladies, the Duke made a sign 
that Jeanie should stand still, and stepping 
forward himself, with the grace which was 
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natural to him, made a profound obeisance, 
which was formally, yet in a dignified man- 
ner, returned by the personage whom he 
approached* 

^< I hope/' she said, with an affable and 
condescending smile, ^* that I see so great 
a stranger at court, as the Duke of Argyle 
has been of late, in as good health as his 
friends there and elsewhere could wish him 
to enjoy." 

The Duke replied, << That he had been 
perfectly well;'' and added, « that the ne- 
cessity of attending to the public business 
before the House, as well as the time occu- 
pied by a late journey to Scotland, had ren* 
dered him less assiduous in paying his duty 
at the levee and drawing-room than be 
could have desired*'* 

^* When your Grace can find time for a 
duty so frivolous,'* replied the Queen, " you 
are aware of your title to be well received. 
I hope my readiness to comply with the 
wish which you expressed yesterday to 
Lady Suffolk, is a sufficient proof that one 
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of the royal family, at least, has not forgot* 
ten ancient and important services, in re- 
senting something which resembles recent 
neglect." This was said apparently with 
great good«humour, and in a tone which 
expressed a desire of conOiliationi 

The Duke replied, ** That he would ac- 
count himself the most unfortunate of men, 
if he could be supposed capable of neglecfci' 
ing his duty, in modes and circumstanccis 
when it was expected, and would have been 
agreeable. He was deeply gratified by the 
honour which her Majesty was now doing 
to him personally; and, he trusted she 
would soon perceive, that it was^in amatter 
essential to his Majesty's interest that he 
had the boldness to give her this trouble." 

" You cannot oblige me more, my Lord 
Duke," replied the Queen, " than by giving 
me the advantage of your lights and expe* 
rience on. any point of the King's service. 
Your Grace is aware, that I can only be the 
medium through which the matter is sub- 
jected to his Majesty's superior wisdom ; 
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btit if it is a suit which respects your Grace 
personally, it shall lose no support by be- 
ing preferred through me.** 

<< It is no suit of mine, madam/' replied 
the Duke ; " nor have I any to prefer for 
fxiyseilf personally, although I feel in full 
force my obligation to your Majesty. It is 
a business which concerns his Majesty, as a 
iover of justice and of mercy, and which I 
am convinced may be highly useful in con- 
ciliating the unfortunate irritation which 
at present subsists among his Ms^esty's good 
subjects in Scotland." 

There were two parts of this speech dis^ 
agreeable to Caroline. In the first place, it 
TCmoved the flattering notion she had adopt- 
ed, that Argyle designed to use her personal 
intercession in making his peace with the 
administration, and recovering the employ- 
ments of which he had been deprived ; and 
then she was displeased that he should talk 
of the discontents in Scotland as irritations 
to be conciliated, rather than suppressed. 

Under the influence of these feelings, she 
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answered hastily, " That his Majesty has 
good subjects in England, my Lord Duke, 
he is bound to thaqk God and the laws*— 
that he has subjects in Scotland, 1 think he 
may thank God and his sword/' 

The Duke, though a courtier, coloured 
slightly, and the Queen, instantly sensible 
of her error, added, without displaying the 
^ast change of countenance, and as if the 
words had been an original branch of the 
sentence — " And the swords of those real 
Scotchmen who are friends to the House of 
Brunswick^ particularly that of his Grace 
of Argyle." 

" My sword, madam," replied the Duke, 
<< like that of my fathers, has been always 
at the command of my lawful king, and of 
my native country — I trust it is impossible 
to separate their real rights and interests. 
But the present is a matter of more private 
concern, and respects the person of an ob- 
scure individual." 

*< What is the affair, my Lord ?" said the 
Queen.** Let us find out what we are 
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talking about, lest we should misconstrue 
and misunderstand each other." 

*^ The matter, madam," answered the 
Duke of Argyle, <« regards the fate of an 
unfortunate young woman in Scotland, now 
lying under sentence of death, for a crime 
of which I think it highly probable that 
ahe is innocent. And my humble petition 
to your Majesty is, to obtain your powerful 
intercession with the King for a pardon." 

It was now the Queen's turn to colour^ 
and she did so over cheek, and brow-— neck 
and bosom. She paused a moment, as if 
unwilling to trust her voice with the first 
•expression of her displeasure ; and on assu- 
ming an air of dignity and an austere re- 
gard of controul, she at length repliedt 
<^ My Lord Duke, I will not ask your mo- 
tives for addressing to me a request, which 
icircumstances have rendered such an ex- 
traordinary one. Your road to the king's 
closet, as a peer and a privy- counsellor en- 
titled to request an audience, was open, 
without giving me the pain of this discus* 
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sion. I J at leasty h^ve had enough of Scotch 
pardons.** 

' The Duke was prepared for this burst of 
indignation, and he was not shaken by it. 
He^id not attempt a reply while the Queen 
was in the first heat of di^leasure, but re- 
mained in the same firm, yet respectful pos- 
ture, which he had assumed during the in- 
terview. The Queen, trained from her si- 
tuation to self-command, instantly percei^ 
ved the advantage she might give against 
herself by yielding to passion ; 'and add- 
ed, in the same condescending and afiable 
tone in which she bad opened the inter* 
view, " You must allow me some of the 
privileges of the sex, my Lord } and do not 
judge uncharitably of me, though I am a 
little moved at the recollection of the gross 
insult and outrage done in your capital city 
to the royal authority, at the very time when 
it was vested in my unworthy person. Your 
Grace cannot be surprised that I should 
both have felt it at the time, and reccdlect- 
ed it now.** 

2 
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** It IS certainly a matter not speedily t6 
be forgotten/* answered the Duke. " My 
own poor thoughts of it have been long be* 
fore your Majestyi and I must have e^xpress«- 
cd myself very ill if I did not convey my 
detestation of the murder which was pom- 
mitted undar such extraordinary circum- 
stances. I might, indeed, be so unfortu-^ 
nate as to differ with his Mnjesty's advisers 
on the degree in which it was either just or 
politic to punish the innocent instead of 
the guilty. But I trust your Majesty will 
permit me to be silent on a topic in which 
my sentiments have not the good fortune 
to coincide with those of more able men.'*' 
** We will not prosecute a topic on which 
yfft may probably differ," said the Qiieen. 
<* One word, however, I may say in private— 
You know our good Lady Suffolk is a little 
dea£— the Duke of Argyle, when disposed 
to renew his acquaintance with his master 
and mistress, will hardly find many topics 
on which we should disagree.'* 

VOL. III. o 
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" Let me hope/' said the Duke, bowing 
profoundly to so flattering an intimation, 
<< that I shall not be so unfortunate as to 
have found one on the present occasion/' 

" I must first impose on your Grace th# 
duty of confession/' said the Queen, " be- 
fore I grant you absolution. What is your 
particular interest in this young woman ? 
She does not seem (and she scanned Jeanie 
as she said this with the eye of a connois- 
seur) much qualified to alarm my friend 
the Duchess's jealousy." 

*« I think your Majesty/' replied the Duke, 
smiling in his turn, ** will allow .my taste 
noay be a pledge for me on that score." 

" Then, though she has not much the air 
d'une grand dame^ I suppose she is some, 
thirtieth cousin in the terrible chapter of . 
Scottish genealogy." 

" No, madam," said the Duke ; *' but I . 
wish some of my nearer relations had half 
her worth, honesty, and affection." 

** Her name must be Campbell at least ?* , 
said Queen CaroUne. 
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<^ No» madam ; her name is not quite so 
distinguished, if I miay be permitted to say 
so," answered the Duke. 

«< Ah ! but she comes from Inverara or 
Argyleshire ?" said the Sovereign. 

" She has never been farther north in her 
life than Edinburgh, madam." 

" Then my conjectures are all ended^** 
said the Queen, ** and your Grace must 
yourself take the trouble to explain the afl 
fair of your protegee." 

With that precision and easy brevity 
which is only acquired by habitually con- 
versing in the higher ranks of society, and 
which is the diametrical opposite of that 
protracted style of disquisition^ 

'* Which squires call potter^ and which men call pros^'* 

the Duke explained the singular law under 
which Effie Deans had received sentence of 
death, and detailed the affectionate exer- 
tions which Jeanie had made in behalf of a 
fiister, for whose sake she was willing to sa* 
crifice all but truth and conscience. 



il6 TAI^6<)F IfY X.il^DL9ft9« 

. Qoeen Caroliae lis|epe^ with f^ttentum i 
^e was rather foa4> it must be remembef* 
ed^ of an argument^ and soon foqn4 waiter 
4n what the Duke told her fof raiding difi^ 
culties to his request* 

<* It appears to me^ my Lofdt'^ i^ re» 
plied, << that this is a severe law. But stiU 
it is adopted upon good grounds, I ami 
bound to suppose, as the law of the coun- 
try, and the girl has been ccmvicted under 
it. The very presumptions which the law 
construes into a positive proof of guilt ex- 
ist in her case j and all that your Grace has- 
said concerning the possibility of her isxmD^ 
^epfse may be a very good argument for 
annulling the Act of Farliament,but cannot^ 
while it stands good, be admitted in favour 
of any individual convicted upon the sta- 
tute." 

The Duke saw and avoided the snare^ for 
he was conscious, that, by replying to the 
argument, he must have been inevitably led 
to a discussion, in the course of which the 
Queen was likely to be hardened in her 
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own opinion, until she became obliged out 
of mere respect to consistency, to let the 
criminal suffer. ** If your Majesty," he 
said, " would condescend to hear my poor 
countrywoman herself, perhaps she may 
find an advocate in your own heart, more 
able than I am to combat the doubts sug- 
gested by your understanding/' 

The Queen seemed to acquiesce, and the 
Duke made a signal for Jeanie to advance 
from the spot where she had hitherto fe« 
mained watching countenances, which were 
too long accustomed to suppress all appa- 
rent signs of emotion, to convey to her any 
interesting intelligence. Her Majesty could 
not help smiling at the awe-struck manner 
in which the quiet demure figure of the lit- 
tle Scotchwoman advanced towards her, 
and yet more at the first sound of her broad 
northern accent. But Jeanie had a voice 
low and sweetly toned, an admirable thing 
in woman, and eke besought *< her Leddy- 
ship to have pity on a poor misguided 
young creature," in tones so afiecting, that, 

o 2 
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' like the notes of some of her native songs, 
provincial vulgarity was lost in pathos. 

'< Stand up, young woman," said the 
Queen^ but in a kind tone, ^ and tell me 
what sort of a barbarous people your coun* 
tryfolks are, where child-murther is become 
so common as to require the restraint of 
laws like your^s ?** 

** If your Leddyship pleases,** answered 
Jeanie, ^ there are mony places besidea 
Scotland where mothers are unkind to their 
ain flesh and Uood."^ 

It must be observed, that the disputes 
between George the Second, and Frederick^ 
Prince of Wales, were then at the highest^ 
and that the good-natured part of the pub* 
lic laid the blame on tbe Queen. iShe co* 
loured highly, and darted a glance of a most 
peneti'ating character first at Jeanie, and 
then at the Duke. Both sustained it ua« 
moved ; Jeanie from total unconsciousnes» 
of the offence she had given, and the Duke 
from his habitual composure. But in his 
lieart he thought, My unlucky protege 
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haSf with this luckless answer, shot dead, 
by a kind of chance-medley, her only hope 
of success. 

Lady Suffolk, good-humouredly and ski!^ 
fully, interposed in this awkward crisis. 
^vYou should tell this lady/' she said to 
Jeanie, ** the particular causes which ren- 
der this crime common in your country/' 

<^ Some thinks it's the Kirk-Session—that 
is— it's the— it's the cutty-stool, if your Led- 
dyship pleases,'" said Jeanie, looking dowq^ 
and curtseying. 

" The what?" said Lady Suffolk, to 
whom the phrase was new, and who besides 
was rather deaf. 

<< That's the stool of repentance^ madam, 
if it please your Leddyship,*' answered 
Jeanie, ^ for light life and conversation, 
and for breaking the seventh command.** 
Here she raised her eyes to the Duke, saw 
his hand at his chin, and, totally unconscious 
of what she had said out of joint, gave dou- 
ble effect to the innuendo, by stopping short 
and looking embarrassed. 
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As for Lady Sufiblk, she retired Uke a 
covering partj^ which, having interposed 
betwixt their retreating friends and theene- 
Iny, have suddenly drawn on themselves a 
fire unexpectedly severe. 

The deuce take the lass, thought the 
Duke i3f Argy le to himself ; there goes 
another shot— and she has killed with both 
barrels right and left. 

Indeed the Duke had himself his share of 
the confusion, for, having acted as master 
of ceremonies to this innocent oflfender, he 
felt much in the circumstances of a coun- 
try-squire, who, having introduced his spa- 
niel into a well-appointed drawing-room, is 
doomed to witness the disorder and damage 
whiqh arises to china and to dress-gowns, 
in consequence of its untimely frolics, Jea^ 
nie's last chance-hit, however, obliterated 
the ill impression which had arisen from the 
first ; for her Majesty had not so lost the 
feelings of a wife in thoi^ of a Queen, 
but what she could enjoy a jest at the 
expenee of *< her good Suffolk." She turn- 
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ed towards the Duke of Argyle with a 
BmHi, .^yhich marked that she enjoyed the 
triumph, aad. observed, <Hhe Scotch are a 
rigidly moral people.*' Then again apply- 
ing herself to Jeanie, she asked, how she 
travelled up from Scotland. 

^< Upon my foot mostly, madam,'' was the 
reply. 

^i What, all that immense way upon 
foot ?--*-How far can you walk in a day ?'' 

** Five and twenty miles and a bittock.** 

4 

<^ And a what ?" said the Queen, looking 
towards the Duke of Argyle. 

** And about five miles more/* replied 
tjie Duke. 

** I thought I was a good walker,** said 
tiie Queen, ^^ but this shames me sadly." 

** May your Leddyship never liae sae 
weary a heart, that ye canna be sensible of 
the weariness of the limbs," said Jeanie. 

That came better off, thought the Duke ; 
it's the first thing she has said to the pur« 
poie.^ 

<< And I didna just a'thegether walk th<t 
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baill way neither, for I had whiles the (»8t 
of a cart; and I had the cast of a horse 
from Ferrybridge, and divers other ease- 
ments," said Jeanie, cutting short her story, 
for she observed the Duke made the sign 
he had fixed upon. 

<< With all these accommodations,'' an- 
swered the Queen, '' you must have had a 
very fatiguing journey, and, I fear, to little 
purpose ; since» if the King were to pardon 
your sister, in all probability it would do 
her little good, for 1 suppose your people 
of Edinburgh would hang her out of spite.'* 

She will sink herself now outright^ though^ 
the Duke. 

But he was wrong. The shoals on which 
Jeanie had touched in this delicate conver- 
sation lay under ground, and were unknown 
to her ; this rock was above water, and sh^ 
avoided it. 

" She was confident," she said, " that 
baith town and country wad rejoice to see 
his Majesty taking compassion on a poor 
unfriended creature." 
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^ His Majesty has not found it so in a late 
instance," said the Queen ; ^< but I suppose 
my Lord Duke would advise him to be 
guided by the votes of the rabble them- 
selves, who should be hanged and who 
spared ?" 

** No, madam," said the Duke ; " but I 
would advise his Majesty to be guided by 
his own feelings and those of his royal con- 
sort ; and then, I am sure, punishment will 
only attach itself to guilt, and even then 
with cautious reluctance." 

** Well, my Lord," said her Majesty, *« all 
these fine speeches do not convince me of 
the propriety of so soon showing any mark 
of favour to your — I suppose I must not 
say rebellious ? — ^but, at least, your very dis- 
affected and intractable metropolis. Why, 
the whole nation is in a league to screen 
the savage and abominable murtherers of 
that unhappy man ; otherwise, how is it pos- 
sible but that, of so many perpetrators, and 
engaged in so public an action for such a 
length of time, one at least must have been 
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recognized ? Even Ihis wench, for augltt 1 
can tell, niay be a depositary of the secret. 
Heark you, young woman ; had you atiy 
friends engaged in the Porteous mob ?" 

** No, madam,** answered Jeanie, happy 
that the question was so framed that she 
eould, with a good conscience^ answer it' in 
the negative. 

<< But I suppose,*' continued the Queen, 
^* if you were possessed of such a secret, 
you would hold it matter of conscience to 
keep it to yourself?** 

** I would pray to be directedand guided 
what was the tine of duty, madam,** answer- 
ed Jeanie. 

^< Yes, and take that which suited your 
own inclinations," replied her Majesty. 

^* If it like you, madam," said Jeanie, *^ I 
would hae gaen to the end of the earth to 
save the life of John Porteous, or any other 
unhappy man in his condition ; but I might 
lawfully doubt how far I am called upon to 
be the avenger of his blood, though it may 
become the civil magistrate to do so. He 
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u dead and gane to his pl^e^ and they that 
have, slain him must answer for their ain 
act. But my sister — ^my puir sister Effie, 
still lives, though her days and hours are 
numbered ! — She atill livesi and a word of 
the. King's mouth might restore her to a 
broken-hearted auld man, that never, in his 
daily and nightly exercise,, forgot to pray 
that his Majesty might be blessed with a 
long and a prosperous reign, and that his 
throne, and the throne of his posterity, 
might be established in righteousness. O^ 
madam, if ever ye kehn'd what it was to 
sorrow ft>r and with a sinning and a suffer* 
ing creature, whose mind is sae tossed that 
she can be neither ca'd fit to live or die, 
have some compassion on our mis^y ! — Save 
an honest house from dishonour, and an un« 
happy girl, not eighteen years of age, from 
an early and dreadful death! Alas! it is 
not when we sleep soft and wake merrily 
imrselves that^ we think bn other people's 
bufferings. Our hearts are wa»d light 
VOL.-III. r 



within lis theo, wd we are fi)r ri^hghm 
aio wraDgi and iiglitiiig oor ain battleiL 
fiut when the hour of trouUe coAea to the 
tDind or to the body->^aiid seldom may it 
visit your Leddyship^^^and when t^e hour 
lof death comes, thfit ccwee to highi and 
jbwM-laaig and late- may it be your»-^<D) 
my Leddy, then it ismt' what we hae dime 
lor oaraella, but what we* hae dune fat 
others, that we think on maist pleaaaoitiy^ 
iknd tbe^hougbts iliat ye hae int^rvened^tii 
spare the pnir thhig^s life will- be sweeter m 
that hour, corae when it may,' than ii a woflt 
of your mouth conld hang thetUMll PoiteoM 
adob at the tail of'ae tow.'- 
* T^ear followed tear down Jeankis cbeete, 
as, her features glowing and 4Ciivering''Wfib^ 
emotion, she pleaded fa^ sisler's cause wiih; 
a pathos which was at omse simpte and so^^ 
lemn. > - - 

« 

<« .This is etoquence/' said her Mi^styi tJty 
theDukeof Argyle« << Young woman/' alw^ 
continitcd^ addressing herseli'to Jeaaie, ^ / 
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^iMnot grant it {Au^ofi' to y<nir sister-^bav 
yob gfaaU- not want my waftn intercessioQ 
witb:hif Majesty. Take this housewife case^" 
abecdntinued, putting a small embroidered 
needle-case into Jeafiie^s binds ; <' do' not 
open it noW| but. at your leisure you will 
find something in it which will remind you 
that you have had an interview with Queen 
Caroline/* 

Jeanie, having her suspicions thus con* 
firmed, dropped on her knees, and would 
have expanded herself in gratitude ; but 
the Duke, who was upon thorns lest she 
should say more or less than just enough, 
touohed his chin once more. 

^^ Our business is, I think, ended for the 
present, my Lord Duke," said the Queen, 
<< and, I trust, to your satisfaction. Here- 
after I hope to see your Grace more fre- 
quency, both at Richmond and St James's. 
— Come, Lady Suffolk, we must wish his 
Grace good morning." 

They exchanged their parting reverences; 
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• 

Md the Duke, so ooon as the ladies had 
^urped their backs^ assisted Jeanie to rise 
frotn the ground, and coaducted her back 
through the avenue, which she trod vdth 
tl\e feeling ofovtt who walks in her sleep. * 
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